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PREFACE. 


Ir would appear like affectation to offer an apo- 
logy for any ſcenes or paſſages omitted or added, 
in this play, different from the original : its re- 
ception has given me confidence to ſuppoſe 
what I have done is right ; for Kotzebue's © Child 
of Love” in Germany, was never more attrac- 
tive than * Lovers' Vows” has been in Eng- 
land. | ES 

I could trouble my reader with many pages 
to diſcloſe the motives which induced me to al- 
ter, with the exception of a few common-place 
ſentences only, the characters of Count Caſſel, 
Amelia, and Verdun the Butler—T could ex- 
plain why the part of the Count, as in the ori- 
ginal, would inevitably have condemned the 
whole Play, — I could inform my reader why 
J have pourtrayed the Baron in many particu- 
lars different from the German author, and 
carefully prepared the audience for the grand 
effect of the laſt ſcene in the fourth act, by to- 
tally changing his conduct towards his ſon as 
a robber — why I gave ſentences of a humour- 


ous kind to the parts of the two Cottagers 


—why I was compelled, on many occaſions, to 
compreſs the matter of a ſpeech of three or four 
Pages into one of three or four lines —and why; 
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in no one inſtance, I would ſuffer my reſpe& for 
Kotzebue to interfere with my profound reſpect 
for the judgment of a Britiſh audience. But I 
flatter myſelf ſuch a vindication is not requilite 
to the enlightened reader, who, I truſt, on com- 
paring this drama with the original, will at once 
ſee all my motives — and the dull admirer of 
mere verbal tranſlation, it would be vain to en- 
deavour to inſpire with taſte by inſtruction. 
_ Wholly unacquainted with the German lan- 
uage, a literal tranſlation of the Child of 
Cone” was given to me by the manager of Co- 
vent Garden Theatre to be fitted, as my opinion 
ſhould direct, for his ſtage. This tranſlation, 
tedious and vapid as moſt literal tranſlations are, 
had the peculiar diſadvantage of having been 
put into our language by a German — of courſe 
it came to me in broken Engliſh, It was no 
ſlight misfortune to have an example of bad 
grammar, falſe metaphors and ſimilies, with all 
the uſual errors of feminine diction, placed be- 
fore a female writer. But if, diſdaining the 
conſtruction of ſentences, the preciſe decorum 
of the cold grammarian,—ſhe has caught the 
ſpirit of her author, — if, in every altered ſcene, 
—ſtill adhering to the nice propriety of his mean- 
ing, and ſtill keeping in view his great cata- 
ſtrophe, — ſhe has agitated her audience with 
all the various paſſions he depicted, the rigid cri- | 
ticiſm of the cloſet will be but a ſlender abate- 
ment of the pleaſure reſulting from the ſanction 
of an applauding theatre. 
It has not been one of the leaſt gratifications I 
have received from the ſucceſs of this play, that 
the original German, from which it is taken, was 
printed in the year 1791; and yet, that during 
all the period which has intervened, no perſon of 
: | talents. - 
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talents or literary knowledge (though there are in 
this country many of that deſcription, who profeſs 
to ſearch for German dramas) has thought it 
worth employment to make a tranſlation of the 
work. I can only account for ſuch an apparent 
neglect of Kotzebue's © Child of Love,” by the 
conſideration of its original unfitneſs for an 

Engliſh ſtage, and the difficulty of making it 

- otherwiſe—a difficulty which once appeared ſo 

formidable, that I ſeriouſly thought I muſt have 

declinedit even after I had proceeded ſome length 
in the undertaking. 

Independently of objections to the character 
of the Count, the dangerous inſignificance of the 
Butler, in the original, embarrafſed me much. I 

found, if he was retained in the Dramatis Perſonæ, 

ſomething more muſt be ſupplied than the author 
had aſſigned him: I ſuggeſted the verſes I have 
introduced; but not being bleſſed with the But- 
ler's happy art of rhyming, I am indebted for 
them, except the ſeventh and eleventh ſtanzas 
in the firſt of his poetic ſtories, to the author of 
the prologue. | 

The part of Amelia has been a very particular 
object of my ſolicitude and alteration : the ſame 
ſituations which the author gave her remain, but 
almoſt all the dialogue of the character I have 
changed: the forward and unequivocal manner 
in which ſhe announces her affection to her lover, 
in the original, would have been revolting to'an 

Engliſh audience: the paſſion of love, repreſented 

on the ſtage, is certain to be inſipid or diſguſting, 

unleſs it creates ſmiles or tears: Amelia's love, 

by Kotzebue, is indelicately blunt, and yet void 

of mirth or ſadneſs: I have endeavoured to at- 

tach the attention and ſympathy of the audience 

by whimſical inſinuations, rather than coarſe _ 
_ abrupt- 


n * 
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abruptneſs—the ſame woman, I conceive, whom 


the author drew, with the ſelf-ſame ſentiments, 
but with manners adapted to the Engliſh rather 
than the German taſte; and if the favour in 


which this character is held by the audience, 


together with every ſentence and incident which 
I have preſumed to introduce in the play, ma 
be offered as the criterion of my ſkill, I am ſufh- 
ciently rewarded for the taſk I have performed. 
In ſtating the foregoing circumſtances relating 
to this production, I hope not to be ſuſpected of 
arrogating to my own exertions only, the popu- 


larity which has attended © The Child of Love,” 


under the title of © Lovers Vows” — the exer- 
tions of every performer engaged in the play de- 


ſervedly claim a ſhare in its ſucceſs; and I moſt 
ſincerely thank them for the high importance of 
their aid. | 


PROLOGUE, 


WRITTEN BY JOHN TAYLOR, ESQ. 
SPOKEN BY Mr. MURRAY. 


Pozrs have oft? declared, in doleful ſtrain, 
That o'er dramatic tracks they beat in vain, 
Hopeleſs that novelty will ſpring to ſight; 
For life and nature are exhauſted quite. 
Though plaints like theſe have rung from age to age, 
Too kind are writers to deſert the 1 3 
And if they, fruitleſs, ſearch for unknown prey, 
At leaſt they dreſs old game a novel way; 
But ſuch lamentings ſhould be heard no more, 
For modern taſte turns Nature out of door ; 
Who ne'er again her former ſway will boaſt, 
Till, to complete her works, Ae ftarts a ghoſt. 

If ſuch the mode, what can we hope to-night, 
Who raſhly dare approach without a ſprite ? 
No dreadful cavern, and no midnight ſcream, 
No roſin flames, nor e'en one flitting gleam, 
Nought of the charms ſo potent to invite 
The monſtrous charms of terrible delight, 
Our preſent theme the German Muſe ſupplies, 
But rather aims to ſoften than ſurpriſe. | 
Yet, with her woes ſhe ſtrives ſome ſmiles to blenc, 
Intent as well to cheer as to amend : 
On her own native ſoil ſhe knows the art 
To charm the fancy, and to touch the heart, 
Tf, then, ſhe mirth and pathos can expreſs, 
Though leſs engaging in an Engliſh dreſs, 
Let her from Britiſh {Jonas no peril fear, 
But, as a STRANGER *, find a welcome here. 


* Hamlet. 


DRAMA TIS PERSON. 


MEN. 
Baron WiLDENHAIM — Mr. Murray. 
Count CassEL 2 - Ar. Knight. 
ANHALT — » Ar. H. Jolinſlon. 
FREDERICK = - =- Mr. Pope. 
VERDUN the BuTLER —- Mr. Munden. 
LANDLORD - = - Mr. Thompſon. 
CoTTAGER - . Mr. Davenport. 
FaxMER - - - I. Rees. 


CounTRYMan = < = Ar. Dyke. 
Huntſmen, Servants, &c. 

| . WOMEN. | 

AcATRHA FrIBURG = = Mrs, Johnſon. 

AMELTA WILDENHAIM =- = Ars, H. Fohnfton. 


 CorTacer's Wires - Vs. Davenport. 
CouNn TRY Git, - Miß Leſerve. 


SCENE, Germany — Time of repreſentation one day. 


LOVERS vows. 


ACT I. 


SCENE I. A high road, 4 town at a 3 | 
7 cart aye on 
the other. 


_ The LanDLorD. of the inn leads Aoarua 5 
the hand out of his houſe. . 


LANDLORD. 


No, no! no room for you any longer —It is 
the fair to-day in the next village; as great a fair 
as any in the German dominions. The country peo- 
ple with their wives and children take up every - 
corner we have. 

 AGATHA. 
| You will turn a poor — out a; 
who has ſpent her laſt farthing in your houſe. | 


LANDLORD. | 
For that very reaſon; becaufe ſhe bas ſpere her 
laſt farthing. 


I can work. 


AGATHA. 


LAnDLORD, 
You can hardly move your hands. 
_AGATHA. 
My ſtrength will come e again. 9 
B LAND- 
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LANDLORD. 
Then you may come again, 
AGATHA: 
What am I to do? Where ſhall I go? 


EANDLORD. 
It 1s fine _—_— may go any where. 


. AGATHA. * 
Who will give me a morſel of bread to ſatisfy 
o hunger? | 
LawpLond. 
Sick people eat but little. 


AGATHA. 
Hard, unfecling man, have pity. 
LAN DToRD. ; 
When times are hard,” pity is too | expenſive * 
a poor man. Aſk alms of the different Oy. 


that go by. 
| Acazna. 


Beg! I would rather ſtarve, 


LAND LORD. - 

| You may beg, and ſtarve too.. What a | fins 
lady you are ! Many an honeſt woman has been ob- 
liged to beg. "Why ſhould not you? [Agatha 
fs down — a large ſtone under a tree.] For in- 
ſtance, here comes ſomebody; and I will teach 
you how to begin. [4 Countryman,. with work- 
ing. tools; croſſes the road. ] Good day, neighbour 


. Nickolas. | 
5 3 
Good day. ¶ Stops. „5 
4 LANDLORD: ne hes bo * 


Won't you give a trifle to this poor woman? 

{ Countryman takes ud notice, but * walks..off;} That 
would not do—the poor man has nothing himſelf 
| * Sr 
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but what he gets by hard labour. . Here: comes 
a rich farmer; perhaps he will give you ſome- 


Enter FARMER. 


| | LanDLonRD. | 
Good morning to you, Sir. Under yon tree 
fits a poor woman in diſtreſs, who is in need of 
your charity. | | | 
5 8 FARMER. ä 
Is ſhe not aſhamed of herſelf? Why don't ſhe 
work? | 
— > » »¼L : 
She has had a fever, —lf you would but pay for 
One dinner ; . ' 
| FaRMER. | 
The harveſt has been but indifferent, and my 
cattle and ſheep have ſuffered by a diſtemper. | Exit. 
LANDLORD. 
My fat, ſmiling face was not made for begging : 
you'll have more luck with your thin, ſour one— 
fo, ll leave you to yourſelf. 1 
| [Agatha 71/es and comes farward.] 
_ AGATHA. | . 
Oh Providence! thou haſt till this hour pro- 
tected me, and haſt given me fortitude not to 
deſpair. Receive my humble thanks, and reſtore 
me to health, for the ſake of my poor ſon, the in- 
nocent cauſe of my ſufferings, and yet my only 
comfort. [nee/ing] Oh, grant that I may fee him 
once more ! See him improved in ſtrength of mind 
and body; and that by thy gracious mercy he may 
never be viſited with afflictions great as mine. 
[ After a pauſe] Protect his father too, merciful 


Providence, and pardon his crime of perjury to 


me! Here, in the face of heaven (ſuppoſing my 
end approaching, and that I can but a few days 
| 1 54 longer 
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- longer gruggle with want and ſorrow), here, I ſos 

lemnly forgive my ſeducer for all the ills, the ac“ 
cumulated evils which his allurements, his deceit, 
and cruelty, have for twenty years paſt drawn upon 
_ | 


| n Ine . 


My dear child, if 5 could ſpare me a — 
IRL. 

1 have not a farthing in the world—But I am 
going to market to ſell my eggs, and as I come 
back I'll give you three · pence And I'll be back 
as ſoon as ever I can. LEW. 

AGATHA. 

| There was a time when I was as bappy as this 
.cgun girl, and as willing to aſſiſt the poor in 

diſtr RKetires to the tree and fits down.) 


| Enter Fazperick—He is dreſſed. in a Gras 
 foldier's uniform, has a knapſack: on bis ſhoulders, 
| appears in . and flops at the door of 


-the inn. 


FREDERICK. 

Halt! Stand at eaſe! It is a very hot "DL 
1 of good wine will not be amiſs. But firſt 
let me conſult my purſe. [Takes out @ couple of 
Pieces of money, which be turns about in his Band.] 
This will do for a breakfaſt—the ocher remains 
for my dinner; and in the evening I ſhall be at 
home. ' [Calls out] Ha | Halloo.! Landlord ! [ Takes 
notice of Agatha, who is leaning againſt the tree 
Who is that? A poor ſick woman! She don't beg; 
but her appearance makes me think ſhe i is in want. 
Muſt one always wait to give till one is aſked ? 
Shall I go without my brea<taſt now, or loſe m 
Gann} 


-- 
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dinner? The firſt I think is the beſt. Ay, I don't 
want a. breakfaſt, for dinner time will ſoon be here. 
To do good ſatisfies both hunger and thirſt. [Going 
towards her with the money in his hand.) T ake — 
good woman. | 


frretches her hand for the gift, looks 2 
at him, and cries out with aſtoniſhment a 140. 
AGATHA. F 
Frederick ! "= | : 
| Fuxpzkfex. | 
Mother! [ith amazement and grief. ] Mother ! 
For God's ſake what is this! How is this! And 
why do I find my mother thus ? Speak 


AGATHA. 

I cannot ſpeak, dear fon! [R i/ing and embracing 
Aim.) My dear Frederick | The joy is too great 
| was not prepared— | 
FREDERICK. | 
Dear mother, compoſe yourſelf : 2 Ber bead 
_ againſt bis breaſt) now, then, be comforted. How 
the trembles ! She is fainting. 


" » AGATHA. 
I am ſq We and my head ſo 5 = — 1 had 
Wenk to eat all yeſterday. 
FREDERICK. 
Good heavens ! Here is my little money, take 
it all! Oh mother! mother! ¶ Runs to the inn] 
Landlord ! Landlord! [knocking . at the 


door. 
LANDLORD. 
Nee is che matter? 


6 . FREDERICK. 
A bottle of wine—quick, quick ! 


LanDLoRD | ſurprized]. ED 
A bottle « of wine! For who? - OLED, - 
9 4 | FRR- 


2, 
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r FREDERICK, | 
For me. Why do you aſk | ? Why don't t you 
make haſte? 
n ; 
i Wel, well, Mr. ſoldier: but can you pay for 1 oo 


FREDERICK. 
Here is money—make haſte, or I'll break every 
window in your houſe, 


LanDLORD. : | 
Patience] Patience! [ goes . 


FREDERICK | 70 Agatha]. 
'You were hungry yeſterday when I fat down to 
a comfortable dinner. You were hungry when I 
artook of a good ſupper. Oh! Why i is 10 much : 
iter mixed with the Joy of 'my return ? 


| AcaTHA. 
Be patient, my dear F rederick. Since 1 ſee 
you, I am well. But I have been very ill: ſo ill, 
_ that] gef paired of ever beholding you again. 


FREDERICK. 

Ill, * I was not with you? I will, now, ne- 
ver leave you more. Look, mother, how tall and 
ſtrong ] am grown. Theſe arms can now afford 
you ſupport. They can, and ſhall, procure you ſub, 
ſiſtence. | 


2282 coming out of the bouſe with a ſmall 
piteber.] 


e LORD. - 
Here is wine—a moſt delicious nectar, [ 4 4 
It is only — 3 but it will paſs for _ beſt old FE 
Hock. 


FREDERICK [impatient ſnatebing the picker, 
Give it me. 
No, 
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LANDLORD. _ 
No, no — the money firſt. One ſhilling and 
two-pence, if you pleaſe. 
| Frederick gives hin money. ] 


FREDERICK. 
5 his! is all J have. Here, here, mother 
I bile foe drinks Landlord counts the Money. ] 


LANDLORD. 
Three halfpence too ſhort ! However, one muſt 
be charitable. 
AGATHAs 


I thank you, my dear F re WE AR Wine .re- 
vives me — Wine from the hand of my fon gives 
me almoſt a new life. 


| FREDERICK. 
Don't ſpeak too much, mother. — Take your 
time. | 
AGATHA. 
Tell me, dear child, how you have paſſed the 
five years ſinee you lefe me. 


5 FREDERICK. 
good and bad, mother. To day pleney- 
to-morrow not ſo much—And ſometimes nothing 
at all. 


Both 


AGATHA. 85 
You have not written to me this long while. 


FREDERICK. 
Dear mother, conſider the great diſtance I was 
ou! — And then, in the time of war, how 

| den ler ters miſcarry. — Beſides —— 

AGATHA; 

No matter now.I ſee you. 1 nn you ob- 
gy your diſcharge ? 165 WY 
Fax- 
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FREDERICK. ._ 
| Oh, no, mother — I have leave of abſence only 
for two months; and that for a particular reaſon. 
But I will not quit you ſo ſoon, now I find you are 
in want of my : 


 AcarTra. 

No. no, Frederick; your viſit will . me ſo 
well, that I ſhall in a very ſhort time recover 
ſtrength to work again; and you muſt return to 
your Tegiment when your furlough is expired. But 
you told me leave of abſence was | granted you fot 
a particular reaſon, — What reaſon ? | 


FrEDERICE. 
When I left you five years ago, you gave 
me every thing you could afford, and all you 
thought would be neceſſary for me. But one trifle 
ou forgot, which was, the certificate of my 
birth from the church- book. — You know in this 
country there is nothing to be. done without * 
At the time of parting from you, I little thou 
it could be of that conſequence to me whi 1 
have ſince found it would have been. Once I 
became tired of a ſoldier's life, and in the hope I 


” Mould obtain my diſcharge, offered myſelf to a ma- 


ſter to learn a profeſſion; but his queſtion was, 
d Where is your certificate from the church: book 

of the pariſh in which you were born ?” It vexed 
me that I had not it to produce, for my comrades 
laughed at my diſappointment. - My captain be- 
haved kinder, for he gave me leave to come 
home to fetch it—and you ſee, mother, here Tam, 


| [During this ſpeech Agatha is ' confuſed « and agitated. 
AoaTna., 


So, you are come for the pulpoſe oe debe 
your certificate from the e => 
„ | Ax 7 


” © 
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- FREDERICK. . 
Ves, mother. — 
e AGATHA. 
Oh! oh! 5 
| FREDERICK. 


What is the matter? [She burſts into tears. 
For Heaven" s ſake, mother, tell me what's the mat- 


ter ? 
AcaTHaA, 
| You have no certificate. 
| FRE DE RICE. 
No! 3 
AG ATHA. 


No. The laws of Germany excluded you from 
being regiſtered at your . are a na- 
tural ſon ! 


W FREDERICK |[ Harte fer a paſel. 
80 And who is my father? 
2 AGATHA. 


Oh Frederick, your wild looks are Jas to 
my heart. Another time. 


| FREDERICK 8 to ai his emotion]. 
No, no—I am ſtill your ſon—and you are till 
my mother. Only tell me, who is my father ? 


AG ATHA, 

When we parted five years ago, you were too 
young to be intruſted with a ſecret of ſo much im- 
portance. — But the time is come when I can, in 
confidence, open my heart, and unload that bur- 
then with which it has been long oppreſſed. And 
yet, to reveal my errors to my child, and ſue for 

his mild judgment on my conduct 


FREDERICK. 
- You have nothing to ſue for ; _y _ this 


m 
— C e 
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| > AGATHA. | 

I will, I will. But — my tongue is locked with 
remorſe and ſhanſe. Vou muſt not look at me. 

| FREDERICK. 

Not look at you! Curſed be that ſon who could 
find his mother guilty, although the world ſhould 
call her ſo. 2 

Redo 


Then liſten to me, and take notice of that vil- 
lage, [ pointing] of that caſtle, and of that church. 
In that village I was born—in that church I was 
baptiſed. My parents were poor, but reputable 
farmers.—The lady of that caſtle and eſtate requeſt. 
ed them to let me live with her, and ſhe would pro- 
vide for me through life. They reſigned me; 
and at the age of fourteen I went to my patroneſs. 
She took pleaſure to inſtrutt me in all kinds of fe- 
male literature and accompliſnments, and three hap- 
py years had paſſed under her protection, when her 
only ſon, who was an officer in the Saxon ſervice, 
obtained permiſſion to come home. I had never ſeen 
him before—he was a handſome young man—in 
my eyes a prodigy ; for he talked of love, and pro- 
miſed me marriage. He was the firſt man who had 
ever ſpoken to me on ſuch a ſubject.— His flattery 
made me vain, and his repeated vows—— Don't 
look at me, dear Frederick I can ſay no more. 
Frederick with bis eyes caſt down, takes ber hand, 
and puts it to his heart.] Oh} oh! my fon! I was 
intoxicated by the fervent careſſes of a young, inex- 

erienced, capricious man, and did not recover 
from the delirium till it was too late. E 


FREDERICK [ after a pauſe}. 
Go on. —Let me know more of my father. 


A .. 


Wen the time drew near that I ould no longer 
con- 
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conceal my guilt and ſhame, my ſeducer prevailed 
on me not to expoſe him to the reſentment of his 
mother. He renewed his former promiſes of mar- 

e at her death; on which relying, I gave him 
my word to be ſecret and I have to this hour buried 
his name deep in my heart. 


| FREDERICK. 
Proceed, proceed ! give me full information— 
I will have courage to hear it all. [Greatly agitated.] 


AGATHA. 

His leave of abſence expired, he returned to his 
regiment, depending on my promiſe, and well aſſur- 
ed of my eſteem. As ſoon as my ſituation became 
known, I was queſtioned, and received many ſevere 
reproaches : but I refuſed to confeſs who was my 
undoet ; and for that obſtinacy was turned from the 
caſtle.— I went to my parents; but their door was 
ſhut againſt me. My mother, indeed, wept as ſhe 

bade rhe quit her fight for ever; but my father 
_ wiſhed increaſed affliction might befall me. 
FREDERICK [Wweeprmp ). 
a Be quick with your narrative, or you'll break my 
carr. ? 


_ AcarTHa. 


I now ſought protection from the old clergyman 
of the pariſh. He received me with compaſſion. On 
my knees I begged forgiveneſs for the ſcandal I had 
cauſed to his pariſhioners ; promiſed amendment; 
and he ſaid he did not doubt me. Through his re- 
commendation I went to town; and hid in humble 
lodgings, procured the means of ſubſiſtence by 
teaching to the neighbouring children what I had 
learnt under the tuition, of my benefactreſs. — 
To inſtruct you, my Frederick, was my care and 
my delight; and in return for your filial love I 
would not thwart your wiſhes when they led to a 

9 2 ſoldier's 
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ſoldier's life : but I ſaw you go from me with- an 
aching heart. Soon after, my health declined, I 1 
was compelled to give up my employment, and, by 
degrees, became the object you now ſee me. But, 
let me add, before I-cloſe my calamitous ſtory, that 
—when I left the good old clergyman, taking alo 
with me his kind advice. and his bleſſing, I le 
him with a firm determination to fulfil the vow 1 
had made of repentance and amendment. I have 

fulfilled it—and now, Frederick, you may look at 
me again. [ He embraces ber.] | 


FREDERICK. 
But my father all this time ? ' [mournfully] I 6a 
prehend he died. 


Ac ATHA. 
No—he iel. | 
F REDERICK. 
Married! 
AGATHA. 


A woman of virtue——of noble birth and im- 
menſe fortune. Yet, [weeps] I had written to him 
many times; had deſcribed your infant innocence 
and wants ; had . N at former pro- 
miſes— 

Fs DERICE rapidh1.. 

No anſwer to theſe letters? 


: AGATHA. ; 

Not a word. But in the time of war, yo know, 
letters miſcarry. | 
FREDERICK. iT, 

Nor did he ever return to this eſtate? 

AdarRHA. 

No ſince the death of his mother this caſtle has 
only been inhabited by ſervants— for he ſettled as 
far off as Allace, 1 the eſtate of his wife. 


Fre- 
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FREDERICK. 


I will carry you in my arms to Alſace. No— 
why ſhould I ever know my father, if he is a vil- 
lain! My heart is fatisfied with a mother. No 
I will not go to him. ] will not diſturb his peace 
I leave that taſk to his conſcience. What ſay you, 
mother, can't we do without him? [ Strugghmg be- 
tween his tears and his pride.) We don't want him. 
I will write directly to my captain. Let the con- 
ſequence be what it will, leave you again I cannot. 
Should I be able to get my diſcharge, I will work all 
day at the plough, and all the night with my pen. 
It will do, mother, it will do! Heaven's good- 
neſs will aſſiſt me—it will proſper the endeavours of 
a dutiful fon for the fake of a helpleſs mother. 


AcaTHA [preſſes him to her breaſt}. 
Where could be found ſuch another ſon BY 


FREDERICK. 
But tell me my- father's name, that I may know 
how to ſhun him. 


AGaTHA. | 


Baron Wildenhaim. 
| FREDERICK. 
Baron Wildenhaim ! I ſhall never forget it.— 


Oh! you are near fainting. Your eyes are caſt 
down. What's the matter? Speak, mother! 


AGATHA. 
Nothing articular Only fatigued with — | 
I wiſk' to take a little reſt. 


FREDERICK. 


I did not conſider that we have been all this 
time in the open road. [ Goes 10 the Inn, and * pt 


at the door.) Here, Landlord ! Fs 


Lanp- 
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LANDLORD re-emers. _ 


| Land. LORD. 

Well, what i is the matter now? 

FREDERICK. + 

Make haſte, on get a bed ready for this good 

woman. 
Fl Captions [evith lee,! 

A bed for this good woman ! ha, ha, ha! She 

flept laſt night in ** pent-houſe; ſo ſhe may to- 

night. [ Exit, ſoutting the door. 


FREDERICK. 
You are an infamous goes back to bis mother] 
Oh! my poor mother [runs to the Cottage at a lit- 
tle diſtance, and knocks]. Ha! halloo! Who is 
there ? 
: Enter COTTAGER. 
CoTTAGER. 


Good day, young ſoldier. What is it you want? 


__- | FREDERICK. 

Good friend, look at that poor woman. She is 
periſhing in the public road! It is my mother. — 
Will you give her a ſmall corner in your hut? I 
beg for mercy's fake—Heaven will reward you. 


_ CorTactr. 
4 Can't you ſpeak quietly ? I auderthind you very 
well. [| Calls at the door of the but) Wife, ſhake 
up our bed — here's a poor ſick woman wants it. 
[Eiter Wir E]. Why could not you ſay all this in 
fewer words? Why ſuch a long preamble ? Why 
for mercy's ſake, and heaven's reward? Why 
talk about reward for ſuch trifles as theſe ? Come, 
let us lead her in; and welcome ſhe ſhall be to a 
bed, as good as I can give her; and to our home- 


* fare. 
FRE- 
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| FREDERICK, 
Ten thouſand thanks, and bleſſings on you ! 
Is Wirz. 
Thanks and bleflings ! here's a piece of work in 
deed about nothing! Good ſick lady, lean on my 
ſhoulder ¶ To Frederick]. Thanks and reward in- 
deed! Do you think huſband and I have lived to 
theſe years, and don't know our duty? Lean on 
my ſhoulder, - [le Exeunt into the Cottage; 
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ACT II. 
SCENE I. A room in the Cottage. 


| AGATHa,. CoTTAGER, his WIRE, and FReDe- 
RICK diſcovered — ACATHA xeclined upon a 
wooden bench, FREDERICK /eaning over her, 


FREDERICK, 


Goo people have you nothing t to give her? 


WIFE. 
Run, huſband, run, and fetch a bottle of wine 
from the landlord of the inn. 
FREDERICK. | | 
No, no—his wine is as bad as his heart : me 
has drank ſome of 1 it, which I am afraid has turned 
to poiſon, 
CorrackR. 
| x: wa wife, you look for a new-laid egg ? 


Wire. : 
Or a drop of ys: huſband — "_ moſtly 
cures me. 
_ FaepERICK. 
Do you hear, mother will you, mother ? [Aga 
tha makes a ſign with her hand as if ſhe could ot 
tate any thing. | She will not, Is there no doc- 


tor in this neighbourhood ? 


Wirx. l 
At the end of the village there lives à horſe- 


doctor. I have never heard of any other. 
| FRe- 


- 
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FREDERICK. 
What ſhall I do? She is dying. My 5 is 
Sing f for her, good people 6 
Aal. 
Make yourſelf eaſy, dear Frederick, I am well, 
only weak—Some wholeſome nouriſhment— 


FREDERICK, - 
Les, mother, ren re, S700 Oh! 
where ſhall Ino money not a n left, 
Wut, 


Oh, dear me ! Had you not paid the rent I 
_ huſband— | 


8 Comracem: 
11 then, ſhould know what to do. But as 1 hope 
for mercy, I have not a penny in my houſe. 


FREDERICK. ; 

Then I muſt¶ Apart, coming forwar prward]—Y es; I 
will go, and beg. —But ſhould I be refuſed—1 
will then I leave my mother in your care, 
ple Do all you can for her, I beſeech you ! I ſhall 
ſoon be with you again. [ Goes off in haſte and confuſion. ] 


CoTTAGER, 

If he ſhould go to our parſon, I am ſure he 
would give him ſomething. 
[Agatha having revived by ase during the 

ſtene, riſes. 
AGATHA. 
Is that good old man till living, who Was mi- 
niſter here ſome time ago? 


Wire. | 
No—Ir pleaſed Providence to take that worthy 
man to heaven two years ago.—We have loſt in 
| yy e ee 20k 6 Or. n 
get ſuch another. 2.5% 


1 2 ä D Cor 2 
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| Corracnn. 
Wie fe, wiſe, our preſent rector is likewiſe a very 


N 
Tes! But he is ſo very young. 


CoTTAGER, 
Our late parſon was once young too. 
WIL [70 Agatha.) 
This young man being tutor in our Baron's fa- 
mily, he was very much beloved by them all; and 
ſo the Baron gave him this living in conſequence. =-/ 


COTTAGER. 
And well he deſerved it, for his pious inſtructions 
to our young lady: who is, in eee 18 


and fend to every body. 
AGATHA. | 
What young lady do you mean? 
45 | COoTTAGER, 
Our Baron s daughter. 7 1Þ : 
AcaTHaA. 
Is ſhe here ? 
Wirk. 


Dear me! Don't you know char? I chough 
body had known that. It'is almoſt 
| peck ct he Baron ad — avec 


Adana, 
Baron Wildenhaimm BE: 


"tk Baron Wildenhaim, 


| AGATHA, 


- ind his lady? | 
 CoTTAGER. © a 

His lady died i in France many miles from henee, 
FA " and 
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and her death, I ſuppoſe, was the cauſe of his 
coming to this eſtate—For the Baxon has not been 
here till within theſe five weeks ever ſince he was 
married. We regretted his abſence much, and his 
arrival has cauſed great joy. ] 
Wirtz [addreſſing ber diſcourſe to Agatha. 
By all accounts the Baroneſs was very Ml 
and very whimfical. _ 


 CorTTAGER. 
Wife, wife, never ſpeak ill of the dead. Say 
what you pleaſe againſt the living, but not a word 


againſt the dead. 
Wire. 


And yet, huſband, I believe the dead care the 
| leaſt what is ſaid againſt them—And fo, if you 
pleaſe, I'll tell my ſtory, The late Baroneſs was, 
they ſay, haughty and proud; and they do ſay, the 
Baron was not ſo happy as he might have been; 
but he, bleſs him, our good Baron is ftill the ſame 
as when a boy. Soon after Madam had cloſed her 
eyes, he left rance, and came to Wildenhaim, his 


native country. 


3 


Corraoxx. El 

Many times has he joined in our village dances. 
Afterwards, when he became an officer, he was 
rather wild, as moſt young men are. 3 

Wirx. 

Les, I remember when he fell in love with 
poor Agatha, Friburg's daughter: what a piece 

of work that was—lt did not do him much credit. 
That was a wicked thing. 


COTTAGER. 
Have done — no more of this—It is not well to 


ſtir up old grievances. ae, 


Why, you faid 1 might ſpeak il of the * 
D 2 Tis 
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is. very hard indeed; if one mult not ſpeak ill of 
nes en; rad, nor alive. 
> OT TAvern. 
Who knows whether he was the father of Ass. 
tha's Fila i She never faid he was. 5 


| WII. 
a Nobody but him that I am fure—lI would i Jay 
a wager—no, no, huſband—you mult not take his 
part—it was very wicked! Who knows what is 
now beeome of that poor cieature? She has not 
deen heard of this many a year. May be ſhe is 
ſtarving for hunger. Her father might have lived 
Jonger too, if that misfortune had not happened. 
8 LAN [Agatha faints.] 
| — COTTAGER. 
See bere! Help! She is fainting—take bold! : 
Wire. | 
Oh, poor woman 
Corra RR. 
l us take her into the next room. 
WIr E. 
Oh poor woman I am afraid ſhe will not live. 
Come, chear up, chear up. You are with thoſe 
who feel for you. [ They lead ber off. 


% 


SCENE II. An 33 in the Caſtle. 


4 lablt ſpread for breakfaſt—Several ſervants in li- 
very aiſpoſing the equipage — Baron WILDEN- 
Hax enters, attended by a GENTLEMAN þ in walt. 
mg. ION 1 
Bax ox. 
Has not Count Caffel left his chamber yet! ? 
GENTLEMAN. *' | 

| No, my lord, he 1 but now rung for his . 
. | | Banon, 


"I 
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TT 

The whole caſtle ſmells of his perfumery. Go, 
call my daughter hither. ¶ Exit Gentleman. And 
am [I after all to have an ape for a ſon-in-law? 
No, I ſhall not be in a hurry I love my daugh- 
ter too well. We muſt be better acquainted 
before I give her to him. I ſhall not ſacrifice 
my Amelia to the will of others, as I myſelf 
was ſacrificed. The poor girl might, in thought- 
leſſneſs, ſay yes, and afterwards be miſerable. 


What a pity ſhe is not a boy! The name of 


. Wildenhaim will die with me. My fine eſtates, 
my good peaſants, all will fall into the hands of 
ſtrangers. Oh! why was not my Amelia a boy? 


Euter AMELia—[She kiſſes the Baron's Band. 


AMELIA. os 
Good morning, dear my lord. 
| BARON. Dy = 
Good morning, Amelia. Have you ſlept well? 
one AMELIA. 'S 
Oh! yes, papa. I always ſleep well. 
BARON. 721 
. Not a little reſtleſs laſt night? : 
AMELIA, 
No. TE 
BARON. 


Amelia, you know you have a f ather who loves 
you, and I believe you know you have a ſuitor 
who is come to aſk permiſſion to love you. Tell 
me candidly how you like Count Caſſel? : 

1 AMELIA, 
Very well. | 
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BARON, 
Do not you bluſh when I talk of him? 
| : N, a 
No. | 
e ' Baron. 


N01 am ſorry ſor that. le Have you dreams 
ef him? 4 


 AMELIA, 
: No. 
1 3 
Have you not dreamt at all to · night? 
AME LIA. 


oh yes — I have dreamt of our chaplain, Mr. 
Anhalt. | 
Baron. 


Ah ha! As if he ſtood before yu and the Count 
to aſk for the ring. 
| AMELIA, 


No: : not that dreamt we were all ill in 
France, and he, my tutor, juſt going to take his 
leave of us for ever —I woke with the fright, 


-and found my eyes full of tears. 


Baron. 
Pſha! I want to know if you can love the Count. 
- You ſaw him at the laſt ball we were at in France: 
when he capered round you; when he danced mi- 
nuets; when he But I cannot ſay what his 


converſation was. 


AMELIA. 
Nor I either 1 do not remember a er 
of it. 
BARON. 
No ? Then I do not think you like him, 
| AMELIA., = 
I believe not. 
Baron, _ 


by But * think proper to 3 you he is ch 
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and of great conſequence: rich, and of conſe 
quence ; do you hear? 


AMELIA. 
Yes, dear papa. - But my tutor has always told 
me that birth and fortune are inconſiderable things, 
and cannot give happineſs. 


BAR ON. 
There he is right — But if it happens that birth 
and fortune are joined with ſenſe and virtue. — 


AMELIA. 
But is it ſo with Count Caſſel ? 
Baron. © 
Hem! Hem! Afide.] I will aſk you a few 
queſtions on this ſubje&; but be ſure to anſwer - 
me honeſtly—Speak truth. 
AMELIA. : 2 
1 never r told an untruth in my life. 


BARON. 


Nor ever conceal the truth from me, x em- 
mand you. 


 AMELIA. [ Zarne 
Indeed, my lord, I never ul. 28 


BARON. "368 
I take you at your word—And now to me 
truly—Do you like to hear the Count f 2 


AMELIA. 

Good, or bad? 1 

| BaRoN. 

Good. Good. | 
AMELIA. _ 

Oh yes ; I like to hear good of every body 
BARON. 

But do not you nnn when he is 

talked of 2 8 


A4 


BaRov. . 
Are not you a little embarraſſed ?- 8 
HERE  AMELIA., | ? 
No. | : 
Danian: 
:\Don't you wiſh ſometimes to ſpeak to him, and 
arent dhe courgets begin? 
| „A. 
No. 
| 3 
Do not you wiſh to take his * when his com- 
Panions laugh at him? 


„ 
No—1 love to laugh at him myſelf, 
Bano. 
n Aide } Are 1 not you afraid of him 
when he comes near you? | 
AuxELIA. | 
No, not at all.—Oh 0 beau ber 


2 
Ba RON, 


- Ah! Now it comes! 
: Rach. 
Onto © he odor "IM and 11 * 
fo afraid he ſhould tread on me again. | 


8 Baron. — 
You put me out of patjence. Hear, Ame- 
ta! [ Hep s ſhort, and Jofter, To ſee you 
happy on Ws my "wiſh. * But matrimony, without 
concord, is like a phe badly performed; for 
that reaſon, nature, the great compoſer of all all har- 
mony, has ordained, that, when bodies * — 


A 


* 


A 


1 
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1 Mould be in perfect uniſon. However, 1 
will ſend Mr. Anhalt to you ä : 


AMELIA [much Plegſed). 


Do, papa. - 
BARON. 

—He ſhall explain to you my ſentiments. 

\ Rings.) A elergyman can do this better than 
Euter ſervant.) Go directly to Mr. Anhalt, tell 
him that I ſhall be glad to ſee him for a quarter of 


an hour if he is not engaged. [ Exit ſervant. 


AuETLIA [calls after him]. 
Wiſh him a good morning from me. 


BARON [ looking at his watch]. . 
The Count is a tedious time dreſſing. — Hayc 


you breakfaſted, Amelia ? 


 AMELIA, 
No, papa. [ they fit down 10 breakfaſt. : Pp 


Baron. 
How is the weather? Have you walked thi 
morning ? 


Anz LIA: | 
Oh, yes — I was in the garden at five o'clock ; 
it is very fine. 
PTL 
Then I'll go out ſhooting. I do not know | in 
What other way to amuſe my gr 


Enter Count Caen. 


Coumr. * 
Ah, my dear Colonel! ! Miſs Wildenhaim, I kiſs 
your hand, 
* -— BARON. 
od morning morning hh it is 
| late 


3 S— 
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late in the day, Count. In the country we n 


riſe earlier. . 
[Amelia offers the Count a Cup of tea] 


„„ 
Is it Hebe herſelf, or Venus, or 
AuELIA. 
_ Ha, ha, ha! Who can Pp . at his 
nonſenſe ? 


Baron [rather angry]. 
Neither Venus, nor Hebe ; but Amelia Wilden- 
haim, if you pleaſe. 


CounrT [ S:/ting down to breakfaſt], 
Tou are beautiful, Miſs Wildenhaim. Upon my 
honour, I think 88. I have travelled, and — 
much of the world, and yet I can poſitively admire 


you. 


Aut ph 
I am forry I have not ſeen the world. 
55 kg Cour. 
Wherefore? 
AMELIA. 


* Becauſe I might then, perhaps, admire you, 


Cour. 

True ;—for I am an epitome of tha world. In 

my travels I learnt. delicacy in Italy—hauteur, in 

Spain—in France, enterprize—in Ruſſia, prudence, 

—in England, fincerity—in Scotland, N 0h, 
and in the wilds of America, I learnt loye. 


AMELIA. 
Is there any country where love is tanght | 4 
CounT. | | | 


In all barbarous countries. But the whe t | 
en * in Places chat are civiliaed. 
|  Amis- 


„ E 1 


— n 
And i 18 : fublticated in its ſtead ? 


Cour. 


| en 
AMELTA. 


What a poor, uncomfortable ſubſtirute 


Count. | 
There are other things Song, dance, the opera, 
and war. 
[Since the entrance of the Count the Baron has 
removed to a table at a little diſtance. 


BARON. 
What are you talking of there? 
Count. 
Of war, Colonel. 
Baron [Ting ]. 
Ay, we like to talk on what we don't underſtand. 
Count [riſing]. 
Therefore, to a lady, I —_ ſpeak of "Ow 
and to her father, on love. . 
BARON. 
1 believe, Count, notwithſtanding your ſneer, I 
am ſtill as much of a proficient in that art as your- | 


ſelf. | 
CounT: | | 
I do not doubt it, my dear Colonel, for you are a 
folder: and fince the days of Alexander, whoever 
conquers men is certain to overeome women. 
Baron. 
An achievement to animate a poltroon. 
Cour. 
And, I verily believe, gains more recruits than the 


king's pay in 
A RON. 


Now ve are on the ſubject of arms, ſhould you 
E 2 like 
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like to go out a . with me for an Rune be. | 

fore dinner? : 
Comer; 

. Bravo, Colonel ! A charming EY Fhis 
will give me an opportunity to uſe my elegant g gun: 
the but is inlaid with mother-of-pearl. Vou can- 
not find better work, or better taſte. Even my 
coat of arms is engraved. on 

BARON. 
But can you ſhoot? | 


That I have never 'ried—except, with my eyes, 


at a fine woman. 
: BARON. 


I am not particular. what game I purſue.—I have 
an old gun; it does not look fine; but I can always 
bring down my bird. 

| Euer SERVANT. 
1 


* Anhalt begs leave 
Dahon. 

Tell him to come in.—T ſhall be ready in a mo- 
ment. | (Exit Servant. 
CounT. 

Who is Mr. Anhalt 3 
| AME IA. 
On, a very good man. [With warp. . 
. | Count. = 


FA 880 man.” In Italy, that means a reli- 
gious man; in France, it means a, cheerful man; 
in Spain, it means a wiſe man; and in England, it 


means a rich nn | good man . all theſe 
is Mr. Anhalt? 1 


WY 
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AMELIA. 
A . man in every country, except England. 
Cour. 
And give me the — * man, before that 


of any other nation. 


| BARON. 
And of what nation would you prefer your good 
woman to be, Count? ? 
CouNT. 
Of Germany. [bowing to Amelia. 


AMELIA. 
In compliment to me ? 


Cour. 
In juſtice to my on judgment. 
BARON. 

Certainly. For have we not an inſtance of one 
German woman, who poſſeſſes every virtue that 
ornaments the whole ſex ; whether as a woman of 
illuſtrious rank, or in the more exalted character of 
a wife, anda mother ? 


Enter Mr, A 


ANHALT. 
I come by your command, Baron —— 


BARON. 
p Quick, Count,—Get your elegant gun.—I 1 
your * and will ſoon call for you. 


Covxr. 
I fly.— Beautiful Amelia, it is a facrifice I make 
to your father, that J leave for a few hours his ami- 
able * — 
Ba RO. 


NI dear Amelia, I think it ſcarcely 3 to 


bel to Mr. Anhalt, or that he ſhould ſpeak to you. 
"= 
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on the ſubject of the Count; but as he is here, 


leave us alone. 1 
AMELtA [as ſhe retires]. | 

Good morning, Mr. Anhalt.—I hope you are 

very well. | 4 e bs 

BARON. | | 

I'll tell you in a few words why I ſent for you. 

Count Caſſel is here, and wiſhes to marry my 


daughter. | 
Axnarr [much concerned}. 1 
Really 

BARON. 
He is—he—in a word I don't like him. 


ANHALT | with emotion]. 
And Miſs Wildenhaim —— 
| BARON. | 
I ſhall not command, neither perſuade her to the 
marriage —I know too well the fatal influence of 
parents on ſuch a ſubject. Objections to be ſure, 
if they could be removed—But when you find a 
man's head without brains, and his boſom without 
a heart, theſe are important articles to ſupply. 
Young as you are, Anhalt, I know no one ſo able 
to reſtore, or to beſtow thoſe bleſſings on his fellow- 
creatures, as you. [Anhalt 4ows.] The Count 
wants a little of my daughter's ſimplicity and ſenſibi- 
lity.— Take him under your care while he is here, 
and make him ſomething like yourſelf. — Y ou have 
ſucceeded to my wiſh in the education of my daugh- 
ter.—Form the Count after your own manner.—l 


. Thall then have what I have ſighed for all my life — 


a lon, | 
| VE 
With your permiſſion, Baron, I will aſk one 
queſtion. What remains to intereſt you in favour 
F- - | of 


4 
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ol a man, whoſe head and heart are good for no- 
thing ? oy: 
BARON, | 


Birth and fortune, Yet, if I thought my daugh- 
ter abſolutely diſliked him, or that ſhe loved an- 
other, I would not thwart a firſt affeftion ;—no, for 
the world, I would not. [/ig hing.] But that her 
affections are already beſtowed, is not probable. 


| ANHALT. | 
Are you of opinian that ſhe will never fall in 
love? 
BARON. 

Oh! no. I am of opinion that no woman ever 
arrived at the age of twenty without that misfortune. 
But this is another ſubject.— Go to Amelia —ex- 
plain to her the duties of a wife and of a mother.—If 
ſhe comprehends them, as ſhe ought, then aſk her 
if ſhe thinks-ſhe could fulfil thoſe duties, as the wife 
of Count Caſſel, | 


Axa r. a 
I will. —But—I—Miſs Wildenhaim— [ confuſed. 
III ſhall—I—I ſhall obey your commands. 


BARON. 5 | 

Do ſo. [gives a deep figh. Ah! fo far this 
weight is removed; but there lies {till a heavier 
next my heart, —You underſtand me.—How is it, 
Mr. Anhalt? Have you not yet been able to make- 
any diſcoveries on that unfortunate ſubject? 


| ANHALT. | | 

I have taken infinite pains; but in vain, Na 
ſuch perſon is to be found. | 
BARON. | 
Believe me, this burthen preſſes on my thoughts 
ſo much, that many nights I go without ſleep. A 
man is ſometimes tempted to commit ſuch depra- 
Wien N FIT Ay 
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vity when young on, Anhalt! had 1. in my 
youth, had you for a tutor; but J had no inſtructor 
but my patſions ; z no 1 but my own will. 

[ Exit. 


Nanni r. 

This commiſſion of the Baron's in reſpect to his 
daughter, I am [hots about] —If I ſhou'd meet her 
now, I cannot I muſt recover myſelf firſt, and 
then prepare. A 8 in the fields, and a fervent 
prayer—After. theſe, I truſt, I ſhall return, as a 
man whoſe views are ſolely placed on a future world; 


all hopes in this, with fortitude reſigned, [Exif, 


Ar 
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5 ACT III. 
SCENE I. An open Field. 


FREDERICK alone, with a few. pieces of money which 
he turns about in his hands. 


FREDERICK. 


To return with this trifle for which I have 
ſtooped to beg] return to ſee my mother dying! 
I would rather fly to the world's end. ¶ Looking 
at the money.] What can I buy with this? It is 
hardly enough to pay for the nails that will be 
wanted for her coffin. My great anxiety will drive 
me to diſtration. However, let the conſequence 
of our affliction be what it may, all will fall upon 
my - father's head; and may he pant for Heaven's 
forgiveneſs, as my poor mother LA a diftance 
is heard the firing of a gun, then the cry of Halloo, 
Halloo — Gamekeepers and Speriſmen run acroſs the 

fhage—he looks about.) Here they come—a noble- 
man, I ſuppoſe, or a man of fortune. Ves, yes. 
and I will once more beg for my mothker.—May 
Heaven ſend relief ! 


Enter the Baron followed ſlowly by the Count. The 
BaRon pb. | 


| BARON. 
ick, quick, Count! Aye, aye, that was a 
blunder indeed. Don't you ſee the dogs? There 
they run they have loſt the ſcent. Exit Baron 
looking after the dogs. 


2 F | CounT. 
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Count. - 
So lu the better, Colonel, for I awſt take a 
little breath. [ He leans on his vt F — goes 
up to him * 1 modęſty. I 


FREDERICK. | 


Gentleman, I beg you will beſtow from your ſu- 
perfluous wants ſomething to relieve the pain, and 
nouriſh the weak frame, of an expiring woman. 


The BARON re-enters. 


n 
What police is here! that a nobleman's amuſe- 
ments ſhould be interrupted by the attack of va- 
grants. 
FREDERICK. [70 the Baron]. 


HFave pity, noble Sir, and relieve the diſtreſs of 
an unfortunate fon, who ſupplicates for his dying 


mother. 
BARON taking out bis purſe]. 
I think, young ſoldier, it would be better if you 
were with 9 en on any, er 51 4 


ging. 
« en 8 1 

4: would vich all my heart: but at this eclers 
moment my-forrows are too great. — [Baron gives 
 ſanething.] Lentreat your pardon. What you! _ 


been 9. gaps 4p to give g in not enough”. ret . 
BARON Furpriſed]. 
„ 
FREDERICK. 
Nos it is not enough. 188 a ME eee 
SB & Yor] L. % Nn WOT. | 
| Covxr. | 
. The moſt ſingular beggar ever. t in. all ay 
travels, os 


Ss * 
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=  FrEDERICK. 
If you have a charitable _ give me one dollar. 


BARON. 
. This is the firſt time I was ever dictated by a 
beggar what to give him. 


FREDERICK. 
With one dollar you will fave a diſtracted man. 


BaRow. 
I don't chooks to give any more. Count, go on. 
[Exit Count — as the Baron follows, F redevick 
Seizes him by the breaſt and draws bis Jes] 


FED ERIK. 
Your parks, or your life. 


BARON [calling]. 
Here! here] ſeize and ſecure him. 
[Some of the Gamekeepers run on, lay bold i of 
Frederick, and diſarm him.] 


FREDERICK. . 

What have I FEAT: 
| en 
Take 1 to the caſtle, 1 confine him in one 
of the towers. I ſhall follow you e 


115 "FREDERICK. 

One favour I have to beg, one favour duly: 21 
know that I am guilty, and am ready to receive 
the puniſhment my crime deſerves. | But I have a 
mother, who is expiring for -want=—pity her, if 
you cannot pity me—beſtow on her relief. If you 
will ſend to yonder hut, you will find that I do 
not impoſe on you a falſehood. For her it was I 
drew my ſword— for her I am ready to die. 
| Baron. 

Take him away, and impriſon him where 1 told 


ou. 
. F 2 ; "FRE- 
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” 
Wn 


FnRDERICE [as he is forcedoff "© 

Moe to that man to whom I owe my birth! | 

Exit. 
BARON [calls another Keeper]. _ ._ . 

Here, Frank, run directly to yonder hamlet, in- 

quire in the firſt, ſecond, and third cotrage for a 

poor fick woman—and if you really find ſuch a 

_ perſon, give her this purſe. Exit Gamekeeper. 


BARON. 

A moſt extraordinary event —and what a well- 
tooking youth | ſomething in his countenance and 
addreſs which ſtruck me inconceivably! If it is true 
that he begged for his mother But if he did 
for the attempt upon my life, he muſt die. Vice 
is never half ſo 0. as when it aſſumes the 


4 


SCENE II. A'Room in the Calle. 


Anf [alone]... 


Why am! fo uneaſy; ſo peeviſh ; who has of- 
fended me? I. did not mean to come into this 
room. In the garden J intended to go Lgoing, turns 
back]. No, I will not —yes, Iwill uſt go, and 
look if my auriculas are ſtill in bloſfom ; and if the 
177 ple tree is grown which Mr. Anhalt planted. — 
I feet ver low-ſpirited—ſomething molt be the 
matter. Why do I cry ?=Am I not well? 


f F 


Enter Mr. 8 8 


Ah ! good morning, my dear Si—Mr. Anhal, 
| I meant to ſay—l beg, pardon... _ 5 
AxnkALr. 
Never mind, Miſs Wildenhaim—TI don' t dillike 
to hear you call me as you did. A : 
MRE- | 
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An. 

In carneſt? - | 
AnHALT. 

Really. You have been crying. May I know 
the reaſon ? The loſs of your mother, ſtill ?— 


A MELIA. 


No- have left off crying for her. 


1 ANHALT. ö 
I beg pardon if I have come at an improper 
hour; but I wait upon vou wy che commands of 


your father.” 
AMELIA:. - 


You are welcome ar all hours. My ficher 1 
more than once told me that he who forms my 
mind I ſhould always conſider as my greateſt be- 
nefactor. [/ooking down) And my heart tells me 


the lame. 
ANHALT. 


I think mit a rewarded by the good opi- 
nion you have of me. 
AMELIA; 


When I remember what trouble I have ſome- 
times . you, I cannot be too grateful. 
AxnALT [to himſelf J. 
Oh] Heavens !—{70 Amelia]. I come * 
| your father with a commiſſion.— If you pleaſe, we 
will fit down. ¶ He places chairs, and they fit. J Count 
Caſſel is arrived. | 


Tes, I know. 


 AMELIA. 


 ANHALT: 
And do you know for what reaſon * 
AuEZI4. 5 


| He wiſhes to many me. Ft 
Ax» 
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ANHALT. 

Does he? haſtily] But believe me, the Baron 
will not perſuade you—No, I am ſure he will not. 
AMELIA. 

| I know that. OY 
ANHALT. 
He wiſhes that I ſhould aſcertain whether you 
have an inclination = 
l Adr fz ” 
For the Count, or for matrimony, do you 


mean? 
= Aua. 20 
For matrimony. af | 
| AMELIA. 
All things that I don't know, — den t under. 
ſtand, are quite indifferent to me. 
ANHALT. | 
For that very reaſon I am ſent to you to . 
the good and che bad of which 0p en com- 


poſed. 
AMELTA, 
Then! beg firſt to be acquainted with the good. 
ANHALT. 


| When two ſympathetic hearts meet in the mar- 

ſtate, matrimony may. be called a happy life. 

w en ſuch a wedded pair find thorns in their path, 

each will be eager, for Th ſake of the other, to tear 
them from the root. Where they, have to moun 
hills, or wind a labyrinth, the moſt experienced wi 


lead the way, and be a guide to his companion, 
Patience and love: will accompany them in their 


journey, while melancholy and diſcord they leave 
far behind. Hand in hand they paſs on from mern- 

ing till evening, through their ſummer's day, till 
* 1252 of age draws on, and the ſleep of dent 


Over- 
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overtakes the one. The other, weeping and 
mourning, yet looks forward to the bright region 
where he ſhall meet his ſtill ſurviving partner, a- 
mong trees and flowers which themſelves have 
planted, in fields of eternal verdure. 
AMELIA.. 
You may tell my father Il marry. . Les] 

ANHALT 12 181. 

This picture is pleaſing; but I muſt beg you not 
to forget that there is another on the ſame ſubject.— 
When convenience, and fair appearance joined to 
folly and ill- humour, forge the fetters of matrimo- 
ny, they gall with their weight the married pair. 
Diſcontented with each- other at variance in opi- 
nions—their mutual averſion increaſes with the years 
they live together. They contend moſt, where 
5 ſhould moſt unite; torment, where th 
ſhould moſt ſoothe. In this rugged way, choaked 
with the weeds of ſuſpicion, jealouſy, anger, and 
hatred, they take their daily journey, till one of 
theſe a//o ſleep in death. The other then lifts up 
his dejected head, and ealls out in acclamations of 
Joy—Oh, liberty! dear liberty! 


AMELIA. 
I will v not marry. | 
ANBALT. att 
You mean to ſay, you will not fall in love. 
AMELIA. : 
Oh no! [aſhamed] 1 am in love. 
ANHALT, 577 
Are in love l re And with the Eure 
' AMELIA, 1.619 
I with T was 51} 
FILE  Annilr C 
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F 
Becauſe be a, perhaps, love me again. 


ANHALT [warmly]. 
Who is there that would not ? 


AMELIA. 
Would you? | | 
ANHALT. 
g I-me— am out of the queſtion. 
| AMELIA, 


No; you are the very perſon to whom L have 
pur the. e | | 
Avnarr. 
What do you mean? 
AE TLIA. 
I am glad you don't underftand me. I was 
afraid I had ſpoken too plain. [in yin). p 


ANHALT., 
| Underſtand you As to * 1 am not dull, 


AuELIA. 

- I know you are not — And as you have for a 
long time inſtructed me, way ſhould not I now 
„ eee 2 . 

AN HAL r. 
Teach me what? 


r 
Whatever [ * and you don't. 


AxnAI T. ö 
22 28 are be things I had rather n never . 


op, * 0 


AMELIA. F 
So you may remember * faid when you began 
to teach me mathematics. I faid 1 had” rather not 
know it — But now 1 * — it gives me a 
great deal of nn — and a * 


Lovxns· VOWS. _—_ 


who can tell, but that 1 might reach omething as 
pleaſant ro you, ee me. 


I'D - > .AGKALT: 
Wen herlelf 3 is a problem. 
" _AMELIA; 
And I'll teach you to make her out. 
ANHALT. 
Don teach ? c 
AMELIA. 


Why not? none but a woman can teach the 
ſcience' of herſelf: and though I own I am very 
young, a'young woman may be as agreeable for a 
tutoreſs as an old one.— I am ſure I always learne 
faſter from you than from the old clergyman who 
| taught me before you came. | 


ANHALT. 


l This i is nothing to the ſubjeR. 


AMELIA, 


What is the ſubject 


ANHALT. 

"La 
Aux [going up to him] 

Come, then, teach it me— teach it me as you 
taught me geography, n and other im- 
portant things. | 

'  ANHALT lait 9 
Pſhaw! 


| AMELIA.. + 
Ah! you won't — You know you have already 
taught me that, and you won't begin again. 
ANHALT. 
You Die miſconceive every thing 
ES ola ado 1a 
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AMELIA. 
A vety proper ſubject from the man who has 


taught me love, and I accept the propolal. Lorton. ] 


ANHALT. _ 5 
Again you miſconceiye and confound me. 


AMELIA. t 2 
Ay, 1 ſee how it is Lou have no een to 
experience with me © the good part of matri- 
mony: I am not the female with whom you 
would like to go. « hand in band up hills, and 
through labyrinths'——with whom you would like 
to © root up thorns; and with whom you would 
delight to Slog: lilies and roſes.” No, you had 
rather call out, Oh liberty, dear liberty.” 


ANHALT:. . 

Why * you force from me, what it is W 
ous to own ? I love you more than life — Oh, 
Amelia! had we lived in thoſe golden times, 
which the poets picture, no one but you But as 
the world is changed, your birth and fortune make 
our union impoſſible — To preſerve the character, 
and more the feelings of an honeft man, T would 
not marry you without: the conſent of your father 
i could I, dare I propoſe it to him. 

AMELIA. 

He las commanded me never to conceal or dif. 
guiſe the truth. I will propoſe it to him. The 
ſubje& of the Count will force me to ſpeak plain- 
ly, and this will be the moſt proper time, while - 
he can aneh the merit of you both. 


S © ANKALTY. 
Henze you not to think of eee yourſelf 
and me to his reſentment, 
f INY 10 | » ye " AMBLIA.. i 500 
ki is ; my avert 4 mil. tha ould ny * ; 
my 


— 
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my father's wiſh. to ſee me happy — If then ou 
love me as you ſay, I will marry; and will be 
happy but only with you. I will tell him this.— 
At firſt he will ſtart; then grow angry; then be 
in a paſſion — In his paſſion he will call me ** un- 
dutiful:“ but he will ſoon recolle& himſelf, and 
reſume his uſual ſmiles, ſaying Well, well, if 
he love you, and you love him, in the name of 
heaven, let it be.” Then I ſhall hug him round 
the neck, kiſs his hands, run away from him, and 
fly to you ; it will ſoon be known that I am your 
bride, the whole village. will come to with me 
joy, and heaven $ bleſüng will follow. 


Bute Verdun, the BUTLER. 


AMELIA [dcontented]. 
Ah is ĩt you? 
/ BUTLER. 
Without vanity, I have taken the liberty to. enter 
this apartment the moment the good news reached 
my ears. 


What news? 
Bur. 


Pardon an old ſervant, your father's old butler, 
gracious Iady, who. has. had the honour to carry 
the baron in his arms—and afterwards with humble 
| ſubmiſſion to receive many a box o the ear from 
you—if he thinks it his duty to Make his congra- 
tulations with due reverence on this happy day, 
and to join with the muſes in harmonious tunes 
on the lyre. 


Avent: IA. 


AMELIA.. 
Ohl my good butler, I am not in a humour 
to o liſten to the muſes, and your tyre. - 
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x Syed cy nba Nan 

et There hes-n never x been a birth-day, nor att 
day, nor chriſtening-day, celebrated in your family, in 
which I have not joined with the muſes in full chorus. 
In forty-ſix years, three hundred and ninety-ſe- 
ven congratulations on different occaſions have 
dropped from my pen. Today, the three hun- 
dred and ninety- eighth is coming forth ;—for 
heaven has protected our noble —— who has 
been in great danger. 


AuxgTTIA. 
lager 2 father i in danger! What « do you 


mean ? 


+ us 8 P 
© 2 


BuriEr:. 

One of the gamekeepers has returned to inform 
the whole caſtle of a baſe and knaviſh trick, of 
which the world will talk, and my ory hand 
_ down to poſterity. | = 

een 5 

Whar, what is all this? So 5 

Bork. 

The baron, my lord and wat." in company 
with the ſtrange Count, had not been gone a mile 
beyond the lawn, when one of them 


* 


AM E EIA. 
What happened ? Speak for heaven' «ſake: 
Burrgx. 1 Þ*; 77 
*r verſc _—_ tell Wü:: 354 2802 10 
CIs 12 10470 IT 
No, no; ol ain proſe. . 
| : nue an 2 ont bed 
Yes, . e Fs WP 


-BuTL ER. 712 ay 
Ah, you have neither. of you. ever. been in love, 


or you would prefer ** to proſe. But excuſe 


a "pet 5 . [pulls 


[pulls out a FO” Be haſte i in hich it was written. 
I heard the news in the fields —always have pa- 
per and a pencil about me, and compoſed the 
hole forty lines croſſing the e and. - 
re. in my way eme m Tu 


Oh Muſe, aſcend the forked mount, | 
And lofty ſtrains prepare, 
About a Baron and a Count, 
Who went to hunt the hare. 


The hare ſhe ran with utmoſt ſpeed, 
And fad, and anxious looks, 

Becauſe the furious hounds indeed, 
Were near to her, gadzooks. 


At length, the Count and Baron bold 
Their footſteps homeward bended ; 
For why, becauſe, as you were told, 
The hunting it was ended. 


Before them ſtrait a youth appears, 
Who made a piteous pother, 
And told a tale with many tears, 
About his dying mother. 


The youth was in ſevere diſtreſs, 
And ſeem'd as he had ſpent all, 
He look'd a ſoldier by his dreſs ; 
For that was regimental, . / 


The Baron's heart was full of ruth, 
While from his eye fell brine o 
And ſoon he gave the mournful youth 
A little ready rino, 


; he gave a ſhilling as I live, | 
© Which, ef was Dc ly. * 9012 
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But to ſome people if you give I 
An inch they Il take an ell; 


The youth then drew his martial knife, 
And ſeiz'd the Baron's collar, 

He ſwore he'd have the Baron's life, 
Or elſe another dollar. 


Then did the Baron in a fume, / 

Soon raiſe a mighty din, 

Whereon came butler, huntſman, groom, 
And eke the whipper-in. 


8 Maugre this young man 8 warlike cost, 
Ĩbey bore him off to priſon; 
And held ſo ſtrongly by his throat, 
They almoſt ſtopt his whizzen. 


Soon may a neckcloth, call'd a rope, 
Of robbing cure this elf; 
If fo Pl write, without a trope, 
_ His dying ſpeech my felt. 


And had the Baron chanc'd to 8 
Oh! grief to all the nation, 
I muſt have made an elegy, 
And not this fine ration. 


fon. 


Henceforth let Mot who all have ſp pent, 
And would by begging live, 
Take warning here, and be content, 
With what folks nk give. 


Your muſe, Mr. Butler, is in 4 very inventive 
humour Fans morning. ; | 


ir 
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ANHALT. 
And your tale too improbable, even for fiQion, 
BUTLER. 

Improbable It's a real fact. 

„ | 

What, a robber in our grounds at noon-day > 
Very likely indeed! 

BUTLER. | 

I don't Jay it was likely — I Es 4 it is 
true. 

ANHALT. 
No, no, Mr. Verdun, we find no fault with your 
poetry 3 but don't attempt to impoſe it upon us far 
AMELIA. 

5 are allowed to ſpeak falſehood, and we 

forgive yours. 
BurrxR. 

I won't be forgiven, for I ſpeak. Ant 
here the robber comes, 'in cuſtody, to prove my 
words. [ Goes off, repeating] © I write his dying 
| ſpeech myſelf.” 

AMELIA. | 

Look! as I live, ſo he does «— They come 
nearer; he's a young man, and has Pans + any in- 
tereſting in his figure. An honeſt countenance, 
with grief and ſorrow in his face. No, he is no 
robber l pity him ! Oh ! look how the keepers 
drag him unmercifully into the tower—Now:they 
lock it—Oh ! how that poor, unfortunate man * 


feel ! 
ANHALT [af de]. 
_ Hardly worſe than J do. 


Enter the BARON. 


AMELIA [runs up to him]. 
A thouſand es my dear mp 
| ARON, 


For Heaven's ſake ſpare your congratulations. 
The old Butler, in coming vp fears, has 8 
overwhelmed me with them. 


8 it is true, my Lord? I could hardly be · 


my 


And the young priſoner, with all his honeſt looks, 


ee 


4 is; but I verily believe for the firſt and laſt 
time. A moſt extraordinary event, Mr. Anhalt. 
This young man begged; then drew his ſword 
upon me; but he trembled ſo, when he ſeized me 
by the breaſt, a child might have overpowered 


him. 


LOVERS / 
BAR OW. 


2 


8  AngaLt. | 


the old man. 
+ AMELIA. 


BARON. 


1 almoſt wiſh he had made his eſcape—this 


adventure may colt him his life, and I might — 
preſerved it with one dollar: but, oP, to ſave 


him would ſet a bad example. 
 AMBLIA.. 
Oh no! my lord, have pity on him! Plead for 
* Mr. Aphals 
33 
e wel you had any converſation with 
ls me 7 5 
I. Il. 
| wy my Lord. ER 
BARON. 
. 1 . 
eee 


Les; and I have told him 


Aae your commands, Baron—— 


S *, 
4- 3. - 


Ax HALT [very baftily]. 


AN- 
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AMELIA. 
But he has conjured me 
Ax RAL r. | 
I have endeavoured, By ard, op fff cc | 
AMELIA. 
. Yet, I am fure, dear papa, your affeCtion for 
me | 
ANHALT. 

You wiſh to ſay ſomething to me in a your doter, 
my Lord? 

BARON. 

What the devil is all this conyerſation | ? You 
will not let one another 1 don't underſtand 
either of you. | | 

AMELIA. | 
| Dear father, have you not promiſed you will 
not thwart my affections when I marry, but ſuffer 
me to follow their dictates. 195 Fa 
BaRoN. 
- Certainly. 
 AmEL1A. 
Do you hear, Mr. Anhalt ? 
f ANHALT. 

| I beg pardon—I have a perſon who is waiting 

for me- am obliged to retire. [ Exit in confi. 
BARON [calls after him]. 

I ſhall expect you in my cloſet. I am going 

there immediately. [Retiring towards rhe oppoſite 


door .] 
AMELIA. | 
Pray, my Lord, ſtop a few minutes longer: I 
have ſomething of great importance to ſay to you. 


Baxon. 
ö * importance ! to plead for the 
young man, — ** a ſubje& Lo 


pot liſten to, 
| H 4 
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AMELIA. _. 

I wiſh to plead. for two young men — For 
one, that he may be let out of priſon : for the 
other, that he may be made a priſoner for life. 
| [Looks out.) The tower is ſtill locked. How diſ- 
mal it muſt be to be ſhut up in ſuch a place; and 

perhaps Calls] Butler! Butler! Come this way. 
I . to ſpeak to you. This young ſoldier has 
riſked his life for his mother, and that accounts for 
the intereſt I take in his misforrunes. | 


Enter the BUTLER. 


Pray, have you carried any thing to the priſoner 
to eat? 


| BuTLER. 
Fes. | 
. AMELIA. 
What was it? 
BurLER. 


Some fine black bread; and water as clear as 
eryſtal. 
AMELIA. 
Are you not aſhamed ! Even my biker pities 
him. Go directly down to the kitchen, and deſire 
the cook to give you ſomething good and com- 
fortable ; and then go into the cellar for a bottle of 
wine. 
BuTLER. 
| Good and comfortable indeed ! 
AMELIA. 
And carry both to the tower. 


BUTLER. 

I am a willing at any time, dear Lady, to obey 
your orders ; but, on this occaſion, the 'priſoner's 
food muſt remain bread-and water — It is the Ba- 
ron's particular command. 

Au- 


Fe K «4 : 
. 7 * 
LY — 2 * 
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> AMELIA. 
Ah! My father was in the height of paſſion 
when he gave it. | 
\ Born. 

Whatſoever his paſſion might be, it 1 the duty 
of a true and honek dependent to obey his Lord's 
mandates. I will not ſuffer a ſervant in this houſe, 
nor will I, myſelf, give the young man any thing 
except bread and water—But I'Il tell you what 
PI do—PII read my verſes to him. 

AMELIA. 
Give me the key of the cellar—Pll go my" 


ſelf. 
BUTLER : | gives the key]. 

And there's my verſes [taking them from his 
pocket] Carry them with you, they may comfort him 
as much as the wine. [She throws them down. © 
Exit Amelia. 


Bur LER [in amazement]. | 
Not take them ! Refuſe to take them be lifts | 
them W the floor with the utmoſt 4h i _ 


I myſt have made an elegy, 9 3 
And not this fine narration.— ” [Exits 


* - 


H 2 | ACT 
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ACT IV. 
SCENE . 4 Prijn in one of the Towers of the 


165 0 8080 „ 


1 Fn ER DERRIOX Calan. 


FREDERICK. 


How : a few moments deſtroy the happineſs 
of man! When I, this morning, ſet out from 
my inn, and ſaw the ſun riſe, I ſung with joy,— 
Flattered with the hope of ſeeing my mother, I 
formed a ſcheme how I would with joy ſurprize 
her. But, farewell all pleaſant proſpefts—l re- 
turn to my native country, and the firſt object I 
behold, is my dying parent; my be ag a 
priſom; and my next walk will PS be—oh, 
merciful — Wag have I de war all this? 


Emer Amelia with a ſmall baſket covered with 4 

coupled ſpeaks to ſome one thong, * 
Arn e. 

Wait there, Francis, I ſhall 4 * 45 


2 EDERICK , the over . and Kurnirg 


ae. Th ) 's there? | 
SHE 5: wigs i 8 8 
Jeu — be both hun gry and thirſty, I fear. 


FREDERICK« 
Oh, no! nexther. . 
AuELIA. 


Here is a bottle of wine, and ſomething to cat. 


[Places the baſket o on the ou" I have often 
Wes 51 heard 


bi 
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heard my father ay, that wine is quite a  eor- 
dial to the heart. 
FREDERICK. 

A thouſand thanks, dear ſtranger. Ah! could 
I prevail on. = to have it ſent to my mother; 
who is upon her death-bed, under the roof of an 
honeſt peafant, called Hubert ! Take it hence, 
my kind beneſactreſs, and fave my mother. 
AMELIA. 


But frſt aſſure me that you did not ot 
murder my father. 4 


FRED ERIC K. 
"Your father! heaven forbid. —I meant bh to 


preſerve her life, who gave me mine,—Murder 
your father! No, no—l hope not. 


AMELIA. 
And I thou ht not—Qr, if you had ee 


any one, you had better have killed the Oy 
nobody would have miſſed him. : 


. 8 FREDERICK. | © | 9 5 
Who, may T enquire, were thoſe aeltomen, 
| whom I hoped to frighten into charity? | 


AMELIA. 


Ay, if you only intended to frighten them, ihe 
Count was the very perſon for your purpoſe. 
But you caught hold of the other gentleman.— 
And could you hope to Intimidate Baron Wil- 
denhaim? 


— 


"A + 
£7 >», of 


| FRRbwWILk - LY 
Baron Wildenhaim —Almighty powers | 5 
"ry AuELIA. | $11. 5 81 919 
What's the matter? : vhod wit a 
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F PrEDERICK. 

Ther man to whoſe breaſt 1 held my bora 
en ee 

1 8 AgB. 1 0 

. Baron Wildenhaim— the owner of this 
eſtate—ry father !;..--1:; 
FREDERICK. [with the greateh emotion} 

My father! 5124 

AMELIA. | 

Good heaven, how he looks! I am afraid he's 

mad.” Here! Francis, Francis. [ Exit, gd 
FREDERICK [ll agitation]. 

My father |. Eternal judge! thou do'ſt not 
flumber! The man, againſt whom I drew my 
ſword this day was my father! One moment 
longer, and provoked,” I might have been the 
murderer of my father! my hair ſtands on end 
my eyes are clouded! I cannot ſee any thing be- 
fore me. ¶ Sinks down on a chair], If Providence 
had ordained that I ſhould give the fatal blow, 
who, would have been moſt in fault ?—I dare 
not pronounce——after a pauſe] That benevolent. 
young female who left me juſt now, is, then, my 
liſter and I that fop, who accompanied 


my father 


> Enter M6 a 


Welcome. Sir! By your dreſs you are of the 
church, and conſequently a meſſenger of com- 
fort. You are moſt welcome, Sir. - 


ANHALT. 

Twiſh to bring comfort and avoid be dings ; 
for your own conſcience will reprqach you. more 
than the voice of a preacher. From the ſenſibi- 
lity of your countenance, together with a lan- 


guage, and addreſs ſuperior to the vulgar, it ap- 
pears, 


* 
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pears, young man, you have had an education, 


which ſhould Have preſerved you. from a ſtate like 
this. 0160 1 030] 


FREDERICK. 5 W 

My education I owe to my mother; Filial 

love, in return, has plunged me into the fate 

you ſee. A civil magiſtrate will 'condemn/ac< 

cording to the law —A prieſt, in judgment, is 

not to conſider the act itſelf, but the impulſe 
which led to the act. 


ANHALT. 

I ſhall judge with all the lenity my religion 
dictates: and you are the priſoner of a nobleman, 
who compaſſionates you for the affection which 

ou bear towards your mother; for he has ſent 
to the · village where you directed him, and has 
found the account you gave relating to her true. 
— With this impreſſion in your favour, it is my 
advice, that you endeavour to ſee and ſupplicate 
the Baron for your releaſe from priſon, and all 
the peril of his juſtice. 


FREDERICK | farting”, 
II fee the Baron! 1 !—l ſupplicate for my 4 
liverance.— Will you favour me with His name! ? 
Is it not Baron | 


ANHALT. 
Baron Wildenhaim, | 


FREDERICK. 1 
15200 Wildenhaim I: Re; lived formerly. in 
Alſace. | 


Axnarr. 
- The ſame.— About a year after the death of 
his wife, he left Alſace; and arrived here à few 
weeks ago to ae » poſſeſlion of this his aaa 
emed as 
2 | Favs 
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| FarDeRICK. 
"So! his wife is dead;—and that generous 
yo ung lady who came to my priſon Juſt now is 
is daughter? 
ANHALT. 
Miſs Wildenhajm, his daughter. 
FREDERICK. 
And that young gentleman, I ſaw with him 
this morning, is his ſon ? 
| ANHALT.. 
He has no ſon. 


FREDERICK [hafiy]. 
Oh, yes, he has —[recollecting himſelf 3 
him that was out ſhooting to-day. 
F ANHALT. 
He is not his ſon. | 
FREDERICK [70 himſelf 1. 
Thank Heaven! | 
ANHALT. 
He is only a vilitor. 
FREDERICK. 

I thank you for this information ; and it you 
will-undertake to procure me a private Interview 
with Baron Wildenhaim 

ANHALT. 

Why private? However, I will venture to 
take you for a ſhort time from this place, and in- 
troduce you; depending on your innocence, or 
your repentance on his conviction in your fa- 


vour, or his mercy towards ont guilt. Follow -_ 
me, - * 


Fu EDE RICK [| following], © | 
I have beheld an affecfionate = in dap 


—_ Why ſhould 1 tremble e 
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doubt my fortitude, in the Pay © 8 an unna· 
| ee in * ch 


SCENE "i Room in the Calle. 


Enter Bao WilLDENHAIM ard AMELIA, 


1 Baxox. 3 1 3 
1 hope you judg e more favourably of Count 
Caſſel's 7 ſince the — vate inter- 


view you have had Sth him. eſs to me 
the exatt effect of the long between 


your 
. AMELIA.. 
'To 15 5 me « hes him: 
Baron. 
5 What has he done? 
AukELIA. 
Oh! told me of ſuch barbarous FB he K ns | 
committed. 4 
Banken. ; 2 
What deeds? : 
AMEL1A:. 


Made vows of love to ſo many weaken. ns 
on his marriage with me, a hundred male 
hearts will at leaſt be broken. - 
Baron, 
Pha! 0 you believe him? 8 
Su poſe. 1. do i bar 0 
| P f not; is it to ur | 
believe he tells a falſehood ?” ; 
BARON. . 


| He is miſtaken were. 


* 
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ſpeaks truth. For our 614 Butler told my waits + 
ing-maid of a poor young creature who han been 
deceived, undone; and ſhe, and her whole fami- 


h. involved in ſhame and forrow by his perfidy. 
Baron. 


Are ou ſure the Butler ſaid this? * — 


AxETLIA. 

805 "FEM and aſk him, He knows the whole 
-Nlory, Indeed he does; the names of the per- 
bon un wy circumſtance. 

BARON. 5 
- Defite he may be ſent to me. 
AnzELIA [| goes to the door and calls]. 

Order old Verdun to come to. the Baron di- 

| rely. 


„% | 
I know tale-bearers are apt to be erroneous. 
= In hear fron er the account you — of. 
| - AuxTTA. 
I believe it is in verſe. 


BARON. 
beo! In verſe !_ 
. AMELIA, = 
But; then, indeed it's true. 


Eurer n 
AMEL1A. 


Verdun pray have not you ſome troe pertiyf 


Bur LER. 


al my try is trye—and ſo * better than 
ſome Es poke 


Banon; 
But 1 want proſe on this oecafion, 1 « com- 
mand you to, give me nothing elſe. [Butler bows.) 


Have you heard of an n which 2 
: Alle 


1 
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Caſſel is under to any other woman ber my 
daughter? 1 


„„ „ 
- 


| Burrzx. | 
I am to tell your honour in prota... : 
| Baron. 
Fr (Butler appears unues 2 aud leath 2 20 
ſpeak.) Amelia, he does not like: to divulge 
what he knows in Preſence. of a thi ird perſon— 
leave the room. ( Amelia. 
Bort. | 
No, no — that did not cauſe my reluance to 
ſpeak. | 
BAROx. | = 
What then? ens: 
BoTLER. | 
Your not allowing me to ſneak in IM 
here is the page poem. [ Holding #p,a paper.] 
Ba Roxx... 
How dare you — to contend with my 
will? Tell in plain language all you know on 
the ſubject [ have named, 
BuTLER.. + 
Well then, my Lord, if you muſt have the ac- 
count in quiet proſe, thus it was— Phebus, 
one morning, roſe 1n.the Eaſt, and having hand- 
ed in the Jong-expected day, he. called up his 
| brather Hymen —— | 
„ 
Have done der your rhapſody. 
+ BUTLER. , - 
. ;1 . you'd like it beſt in verſe— 


There lived a lady: in this land, 
Whoſe. charms the heart made tingle;; 
At church ſhe had not given her hand, 
And therefore ſtill was ſiügle. * ä 
"mY 7 Ba. 


Dr " 3 —— U 
* LEE % * 7 . 
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| Bano. pes 
* to prof. 
' Bvrrzh. 


2 will, m . Lord; but I have-repeated it ſo of: 
in verſe, I ſcarce know how. — Count Caf- 


fa. influenced the deſi of Cu id in * 
oy! worſt rr mow, | * ah 


+ "Gs Count Caſſel wooed this maid ſo rare, ; 


5 And in her eye found grace; 
ane, 


AR 
No verſe. P = 
To BuTLER. 


l propably was baſe?” 


F beg your pardon, my Lord; but the yerſe 
will intrude in ſpite of my efforts to forget it. 
Tis as difficult for me at times to forget, as "tis. 
for other men at times to remember. | But in 
plain truth, my Lord, the Count was treache- 


04 cruel, forfworp. ER R 


| BARON. 
Tam aſtoniſhed ! 1 
Burrxx. 
And would be more ſo if you whnld nen to. 


the whole poem. LN 9150 8 wy | 
Lord, liſten to it. 
” Banox. 


You know the family ? 3 All the parties? 


Bur! ER. Op 
I will bring the father of the damſel to prove 


the veracity of my muſe. His ure Baden — 
ä 5 | 


* q 
wr” - * 
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| „ The fire conſents to bleſs the pair, 


And names the nuptial OT ORE ni, DR 
When, lo! the bridegroom was not e I 
| Becauſe he was away.” _ M2, 
BARON. 


But tell me Had the father his uren er s in- 
nocence to deplore ? | : 


_— Des» * 
Ah! my Lord, ah! and „ 


* 


part in rhyme. Loſs-of i innocence never ſounds 


well except in verſe. 


« For ah! the very night before, es 
No prudent guard upon her, 9 
The Count he gave her oaths a ſcore, 
And took in change her honour. 


Mon AT. | 


Then you, who now lead fingle lives, 
From this ſad tale beware; 

- Anddo not act as you were wives, 

Before you really are.” - 


Enter CavnT CassEL. 


BARON [zo the Butler]. 
Leave the room inſtantly. 
Copur. | 
vs Shed Mr. family poet, leaye the room, " 
and take your doggerels with you. | 
| BuTLER. 
[Dive t affront n my poem, your honour; bor L am 
indebted to you for the plot. | 


4 The Count he gave her oaths a ſcore 
And took in change her honour. os 8 
Exit Butler.” 
BARON. 


2 — 3 * c 0 : 1 
— — | © acres — — — h— TP 4 ; 
lee > - . r N L _— 
> wy us * . » — + * 8 — — 2 . 
* — — _ „ a 


— 3 
——ů— 2 
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my child, _ 


———— 
» 


——_— —— —— SY K —— AU 
0 D 


My dear baron, —if every man, who deſerves 


* n eee 
* of " + 


a TR 
Count, you ſee me agitated, 
VVV 
What can be the cauſe? 

* Bankox. 

IM not keep you in doubt a moment. You 

are accuſed, young man, of being engaged to 

another woman while you offer marriage to 


8 


da 
Io only one other woman? 
. 
What do you mean? 
CFF 
My meaning is, that when a man is young 


and rich, has travelled, and is no perſonal ob- 


je& of diſapprobation, to have made vows but 
to one woman, is an abſolute flight upon the 
eren. 1 8 
B BaRon. . 
Without evaſion, Sir, do you know the name 
of Baden? Was there ever a promiſe of mar. 


riage made by you to his daughter? Anſwer 


me plainly : or muſt I take a journey to inquire 
of father? Rl | 
C 
No—he can tell you no more than, I dare ſay, 
you already know ; and which I ſhall not con- 
| . 


i” Amazing inſenfibility ! And can you hold 


your head erect while you: acknowledge per- 


1 | b 
. | ö N 


Covunr. 


— 


ko 


- 


(| v. 1 
Ky 1 
1 
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10 have a charge ſuch as this brought againſt 
him, was not permitted to look up—it is a 
doubt whom we might not meet crawling on 
all fours. [he accidentally taps the Baron's ſhoulder.) 


Baron [ farts — retollect him ſelf. tien in a 
faultering voice]. 
Yet—nevertheleſs— e act is ſo atrocious— 


5 Couxr. 
But nothing new. 


BARON | faintly]. 
Yes] hope—1 hope it 7 is new. 


Couxr. 
What, did you never meet with bach a thing 
before ? 
Baron [agitated J. 
If I have —1 . the man way ſo 
3 villain. 


M 


Cour. . 
You are ſingularly ſcrupulous. 1 queſtion if 
the man thought himſelf ſo. | 
| ; Bazox, 
Yes he did. | | 
Count. — 75 
"_ do you know? © | | 


Baron Chet}. 
1 have herd Ern fay f. X 


CovxT. 
But he ate, drank, and ſlept, I ſuppoſe? 


Baron 1 
Perhaps he did. Lev. 


Cop. 
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'» Count. 
ra was merry with his friends; and his 
; friends as fond of him as ever? WE 


Baron. 
Perhaps [confuſed] - — perhaps they were. 
Covnr. 


And perhaps he now and then took upon 
him to lecture young men for their gallantries ? 


BARON. 
Perhaps he did. 8 | 
our. 


Why, then, after all, Baron, your villain is a 
mighty good, prudent, honeſt fellow; and 1 
have no objection to your giving me that 1 name. 


BARON. 
But do you not think of ſome atonement to 
the unfortunate girl? 355 12 
Cour. | 
Did your villain atone? | 


Baron... TR. 

No : when his aſh was matured, as wiſhed 
to make ſome recompenſe ; but his endeavours 
were too late. ; r 
| Cour. 
1 will follow his example, and Walt till my 

| Treaſon is matured, before. J mink my iyfelf com- 
: to determine what to do. " | 


= ” 
93 


BaARORN. on: 
And- un that time 1 defer your. marriage * 


my daughter. 
Cobnr 4 


Would you delay her huppjadis.: ſo long ? 
Why, my dear Baron, l the . 
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able life I lead, it may be theſe ten years before 
my judgment arrives to its peccllary ſtandard. 
Baron: - 


I have the head-ach, Count == Theſe dings 
have diſcompoſed, diſordered me — I beg your 


abſence for a few minutes. 


„ 


Corr. 

I obey 5 let me aſſure you, my 121 chat, 
although, from the extreme delicacy of your 
honour, you have ever through life ſhuddered 
at ſeduction; yet, there are conſtitutions, i 
there are circumſtances, i in which 1 it can be * 


liated. 
BARON. 

Never. — 

CouNT. 

Not in a grave, ſerious, reflecting man ſuch 
as you, 1 grant. But in a gay, lively, incon- 
ſiderate, flimſy, frivolous coxcomb, ſuch as my- 
ſelf, it is excuſable: for me to keep my word 
to a woman, would be deceit : *tis not expect- 
ed of me. It is in my character to break oaths 
in love; as it is in your nature, my Lord, never 
to have OI any. thing but wiſdom and 5 
truth. | | Exit. 

Bano. 
could I bare thought à creature fo inli "= 
nificant us that, had power to excite fenfations | 
ſuch as I feel at preſent! I am, indeed, worſe 
than he is, as much as the crimes | of @ man 


exceed thoſe of an idiot. 
Enter AMELIA. 


AMELIA. f 
I heard the Count leave you, my Lord, and 0 


I am come to ena 
K Ba Rox. 


1 
5 

| 

\ 

| . 
| 
 B 


- 


Cre aſked. 
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| Baron la down, and trying | to FOR 


himſelf). 
Lou are not to marry count Caſſel — And 


: now, mention his name to me no more. 


y BY. 31 # 


PF | 

I won't — indeed 1 won't — for I Kats his 
name.,— * _ you, my dear father, for this 
good news aws a chair, and fits on the oppoſite 
© fide M the table on which he leans ir a pauſe] 
"ne who am Ito many? 


- | Baron [ his lead on his hand], 


I can't tell. 
[Amelia appears to have — on her nind 
which fhe 05 Nen to dife % 
AMEL IA. 
5 1 never liked the Count. hi 
5 Baton, Ky AN" 
No more did 1. A 5 
1 K [after a ' pauſe]. © eee 
I think love comes juſt as it pleaſes without 


8 OT 3 . 
"It does E. Cin = height]. 


AMELIA [ er another Is; k 
And there are inſtances where, perhaps, the 


odject of, laye. makes. the paſſion manariour.” 


Baron. ; "FE: 1115 Fon D 12135 
o be fare there are. | 


AMELIA. * "21 bib. 


For example; —— for Mr. Ankalt as 
Net tutor. 1 W e 5 N 21 1 i; 1 tt \ | 
[3 | 
| BARGE, 4 en 28ttf 
N Right, | | 2 he”: LS | 


— 


— * 2 * * 
b £e. * py 
AME- 
— 
* # 
< * 
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AMELIA [after EE ol 
I ſbould like to marry. Il e 
Bax ox. 1 7p 7 
80 you ſhall. Ca pauſe} It i is proper for every 


body to marry, og 
| AMBETA. 2 | 20 


«„ „ 


i 5 . nog 
. You muſt aſk him that Se e 
AMELIA- 3 
L have. „ 
BARON, 
An what did he ſay? 
Oy AE LTA. 5 
will you | foe: me leave to tell you u What he 
ſaid ? 


Bazox: | 
Certainly. | 
| AMBLIA. 
And what I faid to him? 
: | Ran ge TH IN am 
Certalily. ies, - $0 
in” I 
And won't you be angry ? 
5 BARON, 
Undoubtedly oe e 


yo „ Art | 
Why, then vo know yow-conmanded * we 
never to diſguiſe or conceal che truth. 
| Baxon: 22 


| A i $\ansf an [54% 4 3" "Obs - 

Why, then be laid f | 2 
"BARON. © 1 Ok 

| What did he fa? LY 
K 2 AME- 


* * 

* 
* 
* . - 
- 


—} e me * 
ende forthe wang," b y e, 
Bano [ farting from his chair 
And 1 came tf ls the at, of ) Jour 


%.4 
* 


Bats - 5 AM IA 7 1 
7 brought it up, 5 reer 
ü Bene. 

And what did you "faye .. | 

: Ae 
ſaid.. that birth and fortune were. fuch old- 
e things to me, I cared nothing about 
either: and that I had once heard my father 
declare, he ſhould conſult my happineſs in mar- 
Ring me, beyond any other conſideration. 


BaAROx. | * 

1 will onck more repeat to you my n 
It is the cuſtom in this country for the children 
of nobility to marry only with their equals ; but 
as my daughter's content is more dear to me 
than an ancient cuſtom,” I would beſtow you on 
the firſt man ] thought calculated to make you 
- happy: by this I do not mean to ſay that I 
ſhould not be ſeverely nice in the character of 
the man to whom I Saya vou; and 2 Anbalt. 


beam thinks too nobly— 
AmMELIA. 
guld it not be noble to make the daughter 
of 1 bis  benefattor happy: HEY _ 
SOINMgERS 01 -,1 "BARON." - + a03E 2 FER 
But when ther daughter l. x chi, and Winks 


like a child: - 


iin w} 2 | 2 U 1 155 
; 42149 : | 


Ant 


* 
-” 
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| AMELIA- 1 lh | 
No, indeed, papa, I begin to think 2 
a woman. Aſk him if I don't. 
| BARON. 
- 40 him ! Ta feel gratitude for the znſtige- 
tions you have received from him, and you fancy 


it love. 
AMELIIA. 


Are there two gratitudes ? 
BARON. 
What do you mean? 
Are 
Becauſe I feel gratitude to you; but that is 
very P the gratitude I feel towards hin. i 
? BAxON. : 
 Indeed'! 1 „„ 
AMELIA. 


Ves; and then he feels another graitude to- 
Wands me, What WE”: 


Ban or. 3 | 2 = 
Has be told you ſo? _ e | 
AMELIA.. 5 
„ * 
ee 3 
That was ;ngf right of him. | 
| - AMELIA. r 
hi 1051 pes did but. kaow how I lere 
W. and CO] An fry. 18 
AN | 


pre bein GY 91Gon 26 108. 71 Dill, 
| AMEraa; 5 201 Snsd 
He came to me by your command, to examine 


my hea: reſpetti nt Caſſel. IL gold him 
that 1 would — e Bee FA . 0 


nA. Baxox. 


Bene, * 
ä Askia. e ee ee. 
Yes, him. 2 * f 
Bax ox. 


very * indeed! And what was | bis an- 


ſwer? 
AMEL 14. 


He talked of my rank in life . of 1 _—_ 


and coufins ; of my grandfather, and great-grand- 
father ; of his a to to you; and endeayoured to 


perſuade me to 2 no more of him. 


He afted honefly. 1 
AMELIA.. | 


Bot not politely. | DTS DS DEL ce 
1 


Dear father I ſhall never be sble © INES 
other — Never be happy with wy on 8 
[I Throwing herſelf on her knees}. | 
BARON... _ 
Riſe, I command you. | 21 
[As fhe riſes, enter Aviaur]. 


ANHALT. 


hoc , forgive me? I have entered; on the 
of my office, as a miniſter of holy cha · 


— to bein ihe poor ſoldier, whom your juſtice-- 


has arreſted, into the adjoining room; and 1 
preſume to entreat win admit him to your 
7 and Went ar his apolog or _ Ons: 


* 1 mw 
, —— —„— —U—U — 
; . 
F 


3 2 „ ver: 


Anhalt, von hare AY i e 
unhappy 


234 e 
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unhappy boy; but you know I cannot, muſt 
not forgive him. 
ASHALT. 

I beſeech you then, my Lord, to tell him ſo 
yourſelf, From your lips he may receive his 
doom with reſignation. 8 75 | 

AMELIA. - | 

On father! See him and take pity on him: 

8 e frantic. 275 


Dan, : | 
2 the room, Amelia. Con her attempting to 


ſeats be raj his voice.) Inftantly.—L Exit Amen 


Ax HAL r. 


He aſked a private audience : perhaps he has 
ſome confeſſion to make that may relieve his 
mind, and may be requiſite for you to hear. 


Baron. 

Well, bring him in, and do you wait in the 
adjoining room, till our conference. is over. _ 
muſt Gems Sir, have a conference with you- 

ANHALT. 

I ſhall obey your commands. ¶ Le goes 20: the 
door, and re-enters with Frederick. Anhalt hex re- 
tires at the ſame door. 

Baron [haughtily 70 Frederick]. E 

I know, young man, you plead your mother's _ 
wants in excuſe for an act of deſperation: hut 
s 1 1 as this plea. might be 1 in palliation wi 90 

. it cannot extenuate a crime like Taue, 

„ nber bins ne: 

1 . a plea for my conduct even more > pon 
erful than a mother's wants. 


Where bat? a 
FxR- 
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lex. e 
M father's cruelty. . 1 
: Bazon. r 
Vou have a father then? . 
| FreperICK. _ | | 
I have, and a rich one—Nay, one that) s re- 
puleg hp and honourable. A great man, 
eſtates and PatrFanage in abundance; 
4 * eemed at court, beloved by hie 
— . hencvolgat, honeſt, ger 
| Baer. 
And with: all thoſe great qualities, abandons 


you? 
= FixzDSRICK. . 
He hoes, with all the qualities I ln 


BARON. 

Vour father may do right; a difpated, de- 
ſperate Nabi whom kindneſs cannot draw from 
vicious Us, ſeverity may. 

| FREDERICK. | 
You are miſtaken—My father does not ail. 
card me for my vices—He does not know me 
bas never ſeen me —He abundoncd me, even 
before I was born. | 


BaRON. 

What do you ſay? 

FREDERICK. 

The tears of my mother are all that I inherit 
from my father. Never has he protected or ſup- | 
ported i me—never protected her. ? 

Baron. —- | 

Why don't you apply to his relations? A, 

FREDERICK, |- 


hep difown me, 00—1 am, they ſay, related | 


1 8 


VE overs vows: 


to no one—All the world difelaim me, except 
my mother—and there ELON I have to thank 


my father, 


How ſo? 
A. 


Becauſe I am an illegitimate | fondly ſes, 


2 mother has brought me up in patieht mi- 
. Induſtry enabled her to give me an educa- 


ex but the days of my youth commenced with 
hardſhip, een and danger. My companions 


lived happy around me, and had a pleaſing pro- 
ſpe& in their view, while bread and water only 


were my food, and no hopes joined to ſweeter 
it, But my father felt not that | 


BARON [70 Himſelf. 
He touches my heart, 
FREDERICK. | 2 


After five years' abſence from my mother, I 
returned this very day, and found her dying in- 
the ſtreets for want Not even a hut to ſhelter : 
her, or a pallet of ſtraw-—But my father, he feels 
not that! He lives in a palace, ſleeps on the - 
ſofteſt down, enjoys all the luxuries of the great; 
and when he dies, a funeral ſermon will praiſe. | 
his great bse his Chriſtian charities. 


BARON [greatly agitated), 
What is your. father's name ? 
_  FrepnrICK. 
—He took advantage of an innocent young wo- 
man, Wes her affection by flattery and falſe 
promiſes ; gave life to an unfortunate } ing, who 
was ON the point of murdering his father. fads 
L Bas 


„ 


Bazox, + 


7 
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7 Bano Han 
- Who,j js he? Warts 
REDERICK. 


Baron Wüdenhaim. 


L The Baron's emotion . the ſenſe of an amaze- 
Woe Went, Cult, Name, and horr F. ; 


Funai. 
In this houſe did you rob my arotbey of ber 
| hanour; and in this houſe I am ai ſacrifice for 
the erime. I am your prifoner—I will not be 
free I am a robber—I give myſelf up. Nou 
Hall deliver me into the hands of juſtice— You 
ſhall-accompany me to the ſpot of public exe- 
cution. Tou ſhall hear in 0 the chaplain's 
conſolation and injunctions. You ſhall find how 


I, in deſpair, will, to the ee call y_ 


retribution on my father. 
| Bano. 
Stop! ! Be ee 0 T 
FREDERICK. Tt 


—And' MORNE you turn your head from my ex- 
tended corſe, you will behold my weeping mo- 
ther Need I paint how her eyes will greet 
you? f * 
BARON. 
Defiſt—barbarian, ſavage, ſtop ! 


Enter Anhalt alarmed. 


ANHALT. _ 
What do I hear ? What is this? Young man, 
I hope you have not made a ſecond attempt. 


FREDERICK. 
Yes; ; T have done what it was your place to 
do. I have made a ſinner tremble. [points 1o 


' the Baron, aud exit. Ae 
a 1 An- 


| Lone vown. 6 
- AnnHait. 
What can this mean ? do not comprehend—» 
BARON, 


He is my ſon !—He is my ſon Go. An- 
halt, — adviſe me — help me — Go to the poor 
woman, his mother—He can ſhow you the 
way make haſte—ſpeed to protect her— | x 

ANHALT. | 

But what am IW. 1s 

BARON. | 

Go.—Your heart will tell you 3 15 8 
[Exit Anhalt.] [Baron diftrafedly.} Who am 
I? What: am I? Mad — raving no —T have 
a ſon A fon! The braveſt—l will muſt— 
oh ! [with tenderueſs.] Why have I not. embraced 
him yet? [icrea/mg his 7 why not preſſed 
him to my heart? Ah! ſee—Ioabing after hint] 

—He flies from the caſtle Who's there? Where 
are my attendants? [ Enter tipo ſervants]. Follow 
him—bring the priſoner back. But obſerve; my 
command treat him with N him as 


v* 


my ſon—and your maſter. Ae 
4 ” 
7 
= 4 
. CY 
* 
Thi © 
— 
\ hy, 
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SCENE. 1. Ide of the Gage fas hu A011. 


% 
er 


k, Corraczn, and tis Wirz A obi el. 


7 * 1 
"a * 7. # 
6.*.4 3 * FS. * % 


. 1 5 Aenrn. 


+ Pray Bock and foe if he is coming.” 
7 Corracan; nn 

It is os no uſe. I have been in the WT . 
looked up and down; but We ſee nor hear 
wy thing-of binn. om nagd 26: 

Wines WIT aum al n. 

% awe a little patience, _.. .': 
AGATEA. | 

1 wiſh you would ſtep out once. more—1 think 
he cannot be far off. 

Corrgein. 


ii.. — 


Wirz 

* your FI 1558 what Waren 100 fa 3 you, 
he would be here very ſoon. 3 
ih 2 G5 T * * * Ac Arx. | : 1 . 5 
88 I feel anxious fps 207 er cp * 
„„ 
But why? I mould think # purſt of gold, ſuch 
as you have vecsirgd- would minke eee body 

eaſy. bab ain: 


— 


Tod | . 
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 AGATHA. 
Where can he be ſo long? He has been gone 
four hours. Some ill muſt have befallen him. 
. 
It is ſtill broad day- light — don t think of any 
danger.— This evening we muſt all be merry. II 


prepare the ſu What a good genklen Tour 
Baron muſt be! 1 am 1 Fever ed a oo 


e. b fo r 
„ 85 on 
How did he know I was here ? 
WIV E. 


Heaven only can tell. The cervaak that 
—_ the N was very ſecret. 
8  AcaTHa'{to herſelf ]. 1. 
I am aſtoniſhed !- 1 wonder! Ob ſandy ho 
bas been ane elſe ſhould: oo * 
ſent ſo much money? 


Re-enter Oeger 115 
4 | 1 AcarRA. s * * _ F 
Well — not yet! we not Mink 
Corrae kk. 


I might look till I am blind for him. but I faw 
our new Rector coming along the road; he calls 
in ſometimes. May be, he will this Erenings 

Wink, * 4's 3. Duwe ag 8 
He is a very g good gentleman; pays great 
attention to his pic e; ; and where f can 
aſſiſt the poor, he is always ready.” . 


kus dh; ber., „d, jut 


Nui TP 11 | 1 An#ALt, 338 £4 < tow! 26 
_ {Good evening, friends, e 
. Bork. 


x 
* ; 1 EF 8 N 7 
e 1 — 2 þ 


Born. 


Thank you, reverend Sir. 
1 ws both run to fere hum a chair]. 
5 ? wh Ax HALT. , 
1 atk you, good people—I ſee you kay a 
nranger 49 | 8 


« 
+1 1 % 


Corraczx. | 
Yes, your 1 it is a poor fick Wen 
whom I took in door s. 
Ax RA. .. 
Vou will be BEES for it. [0 A gatha.] May 
I beg leave to aſk your name ? | 
1 AGATHA. | 
Ab! Tf we. were alone —— , 
ANHALT., 


Good neighbours, will you | leave us alone for 
a few minutes? I have ſomething to ſay to this 


poor woman. 


Corraces.' | | 
Wa, do you hear? Come along with n me. 

Era Cottager aud kis Wife. ] 
| _AxBaLY. 8 


FOES 


8 5 Acartra. 25 
Net Fun 2 Lam, what I am, 4k N 
1was——1 muſt beg to e ou of this 
— 1 c 
| AnnaLr, 15 3 e 
No—I was 2 Alſace. rait © OF e 
| © AcaTHA. | 
Did yon know the late reftor ' perſonally, 


whom you have ſucceeded ? 
4 | . An- 


1 


* * ” 
| — &.> —_— - 
x — 
. 74 
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Nc: OD r b WD aer 
0 Aebi. WNW N 
„Then you are not t acquainted with my" narra. 
tire? „ 4 Attac 3 
AXKALT. | 4 n 


Should I find you to be the perſon oat 
have long been in fearch of, your MOT is not 
altogether unknown to me. T 

| AcaTHA.. 
| That you have been in ſearch of!” were 
vou ſuch: a- commiſſion 2”. 
ANHALT. 

A man, who, if it ſo prove; is ger concerned 

for your misfortunes, | 
AGA THA. 

How? Oh, Sir! tell me quickly—Whom-do 
you think to find in me? 
ANHALT. 


— 3 


Agatha Fripurg 


e MEAPHA 

Yes, | gal that unfortunate woman; and the 
man who pretends to take concern in my mis- 
fortunes 1s Baron Wildenhaim he who 
betrayed me, abandoned me and my child, and 
killed my parents.—He would now repair our 
ſufferings with this purſe of gold. [ Takes out 
the purſe] Whatever may be your errand, Sir. : 

whether to humble, or to protect me, it is a- 
like indifferent. I therefore requeſt you to ue 
this money to him who ſent it. Tell him, 
my honour has never been faleable. - Tell him, 
deſtitute as I am, even indigence will not . 
me to accept charity from my ſeducer. He de- 
ſpiſes, my heart—I deſpiſe his gold. —He has 
trampled 


* 


W LEVERY vows... 


— on me] trample en his e e 
R the ground.] . 8 
po —. N 1 - ANBAELT.,.- . dh. — 

patient 2 you my wards * . en 
the Baron ſent t s preſent to an unfortunate 
. for nr her ſon bad 3 ** 
did not knew that. woman was e 
5 AS ATHA. 11 * 9 1 
My fon ? what of my ſon? 5 
| AnnalT, © 
4 o not be alarmed—The Baron met wich an 
affectionate fon, who begged for his ſick mother, 
and it 3 him. 2 
9 . 8 4a 
| Begged of the Baron! of his father * 
AxHAbr. : | 
Ves; but they did not know each there and 
the mother received the Preſent on n. ac- 
count. | 
. REES pond 
Did not. know each other? Where 3 ay 


* 


AxkAl 1. | 


ar . SY 
the Baron, not to 
A Tray 2 


4 + & = * 2 K 
* - C * > - a 

22 * 

* 0 * FY 

„ * - a 

s - 
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I oa 
l left bim juſtin the moment the diſcovery wa 
made. By this time your ſon is, perhaps, in the 
arme Ss 


ATtATHA:; 


Ob! is it poſſible that a man, who has 
twenty years deaf to the voice of nature, ſhioulff . 
change ſo ſuddenly ? - 

I do not mean to juſtify the Barg „ but be 
has loved you—and fear of his noble Kindred 
alone cauſed his breach of faith to you; | 

ts „ n 

But to deſert me wholly and wed anothet=— 

3 | ANHALTs» | 12 

War called him away - Wounded in the field, - 
he was taken to the adjacent ſeat of a noble- 
man, whoſe only daughter, by anxious attention 
to his recovery, won his gratitude ; and, influ- 
enced by the will of his worldly friends, he mar- 
ried. But no ſooner was I received into the fa- 
mily, and admitted to his confidence, than he 
related to me your ſtory ; and at times would 
exclaim in anguiſh —* The proud imperious 
| Baroneſs avenges the wrongs of my deſerted 

Agatha.” Again, when he preſented me this 
living, and I left France to take poſſeſſion of it, 
his laſt words before we parted, were— The 
moment you arrive at Wildenhaim, make all en- 
quiries to find out my Agatha.“ Every letter 
I afterwards received from him contained © Still, 
ſtill, no tidings of my Agatha.” And fate bb 
dained it ſhould be fo, till this fortunate day.+ 


8 LOVERS” VOWS. 


4 Aman: 

I know not EN the Baron's intentions: but 
your fafferings demand immediate remedy : and 
one way only is left - Come with me to the 
caſtle. Do not ſtart—you ſhall be concealed in 
8 mt till you are called for. 

— SH. - 
1 80 to the Baron's ?—No. 
ANHALT. 
* Go for the fake of your ſon—refle&, that his 
fortunes may depend upon your, preſence. 
' > AGaTHA. 
— And he is the only branch on which my 
hope ſtill bloſſoms: the reſt are withered.—I will 
forget my wrongs as a woman, if the Baron 
will atone to the mother—he ſhall have the wo- 
man's pardon, if A will merit the mother's 
thanks —f after 4 fruggle] — I ri go to the 
_— the e's my Frederick, go even 
is father. But where are my good hoſt and 
Boten, that 1 wo take leave, and thank them 
7 we — ee | r | 


£326 5 
inks up the 2 which Agatha 4 had tron den 
Here, good triend !. Good woman! | 


Bie. the Corracth aud hig Wirz. 


2 8g AS 


Wirz. | ; bes; 

res, yes, here am I. 7 LN 

> Au OIPHRENY | 
. Goad- people, J will take your 3 mis me. 

You. have acted an boneft- part, and therefore 
receive this reward for your trouble.” [He offers 

0 e Col A of . 


* 4 4. . 


475 


an 2 D ' 


|  ANHALT' fro rie _ 3 
Dole in. T'S$ 34 © 7 Joy. / Bf fp + IN7 7 a 2 


ern WIE. : r fea) * #4 + 7 Fay 
1 always obey my paſtor. [taking ith. - 
| |; AGATE Sr; 5. 4 13 


| Sand bye. ¶ feaking. hands with the FALL 
For your hoſpitality to me, m— ye Eg" con- 


tinued happineſs. 
Corax. 
Fare you well —fare you well. 
Win,, 

If you find friends and get health, we-wdini 
trouble you to call on us again : but if you ſhould 
fall ſick or be in poverty, we ſhall take it _y 
unkind if we don't ſee you. | 
| [Ever Agatha and Anhalt on one ide, Corta er 

0 and his Wite vn the other)... Kren 


- SCENE II. 4 room in the Caſte. 15 


BARON fitting upon a ſepla.—FxEDEAICE 
Aandiug near him, with one hand vin be- 
tween his—the Baron RR ri 

Baron. . ee, be 

Been in battle too I am zud t to * it. 
Vou have known hard ee but now they 
are over, and joy and happineſs will ſucceed 
The reproach of your birth ſhall, be removed, for 
I will acknowfedge you my ſon, and heir to my 


eſtate. | 
| 5 FrzDERICE, TT 22 
And * mother 3 : | 
| Bar. 

: She ſhall 77 in peace and Aae wa Fo 

think J would, leave your mother up r 
boy Weed? . No! bout à mile from th + 
have an eſtate called eldendorf—thefe 


the malt live, and call her own whatever it prö- 
M 2 duces. 


— 
— 


* 


 feriggs 


* 


duces. There the. ſhall: reign, and be ſole mit- 


treſs of the little paradiſe. There her/paſt ſuf- 
ſhall be changed to peace and — 
ity. On a fummer's. morning, we, my 

will ride to viſit her; pafs a day, a week with 
her; and in this ſocial: antendhurſe. time will 


er. 5 $: i 
-FaLDERIEK: LOR 9948 216: 

And, pray, my Lord—under what name is my 

mother to live the; 3 * N 
B- bertel | 

"2, 26 3 

In what Capacitn? Avr domeſtic > or 
2 Fj : 7 3% 43+ 
FL Bano. 

- That we will ſettle afterwards. 


FREDERICK. ” 
Win allow me, Sir, to leave = room a 
ittle w. ties; that EE. may have the con- 


* 1 . f 


1192 


© Baron. k og, 
I do not know how to explain myſelf i in re- 
ſpe to your 1 mother more than I have done al- 


ady. 
Fen 1 leren 10m 214 
i, fate, . whatever: Akin ſhall neen par 
om he Ihis 1 has reſolution.. 
ma T call 22 to r My Lo 
muſt be F rederick of Wildenhaim, and Aang 
of Wildenhaim — —or A gatha ] F fiburs, and Fre- 
* Enbürg. S Exit. 


Banox, 9 
Young man l F rederick. Prom Falling ** An. 


paſty | indeed ould. make conditians ; with his 
Jo, no, Ty muſt not be. 1 Coſt now 
bong bow well ! had arranged, my plans— 


had 
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had relieved my beart of every burden, when, 
een time, he throws a. mountaf N It 
Stop, friend confcience, why de you' ta 
part For twenty years thus you have' uſed ine, 
| Fo been my torture: | IE” 
14117 ee Mr. Ain r. : DS 

Ah Anhalt, I am glad you are come. os My 

conſcience and myfelf are at variance. 
2 ANHALT. | © 

Your confeienee i is in the vight,”: 

_ + Baron. | 

You don't know. yet what the quarrel ĩ is. 

ANHALT. 

Confeience is always right — becauſe ie never 

ſpeaks unleſs it is ſo. 
BaRoOx. 

Ay, a man of your order can more caffly at- 
tend to its whiſpers, - than an old warrior. _ The 
ſound of 'catman has made him hard of heating. 
I have found my ſon again, Mr. Anhalt, a 
fine, braye [ik man—1 mean to make dim my 


1 I in the right? © 0 
ai March g „ Aunabr, roa 300 ht 
> PerfeRly; * Rot zue os 220 | 
[ny | * 8 4 


And his mother ſhall Jive in . -My 
eſtate, Weldendorf, mall be hers- 11 give it to 
her; and the Mall make if her * 995 1 
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LOVERS” VOWS. 


 ANHALT. 
Baron Wildenhaim i is a man who will not” ac 
inconſiſtently.— As this is my — 1 wy wg 


your reaſons, if 2 not. 


BARONV. 
Would you "RX me marry a — ? 
ANHALT [after @ 4 
1s that your only objeCtion * 
BARON [confuſed]. 


I have more—many more. 


 ANHALT. 
May I beg to know them likewiſe ? 
. Baxox. c 
My birth ! | | 85 
| Anat. 
Go- on. 
| BARON, 
"4 My r relations would deſpiſe me. 
. 85 Auknarr. 
Go on. 
Baron Lin anger]. 


death are not theſe reaſons enough —1 
know no other. 

ANHALT. 

Now, then, it is my turn to ſtate mine for the 
advice I have given you. But firſt, I 8 
to afk a few queſtions.— Did Agatha, thro 
artful inſinuation, gain your affection? or 44 


the give you cauſe to ſuppoſe her inconſant ?- 


7 BARON. 
Neither—but for me, ſne N virtuous 
and yon” — 


Ka . | 

Did it coſt you trouble and earneſt nee to 
_ her otherwiſe 7 . 2 1 

BA- 
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3 . bangrily]. 
n i Aunabr. 
You 1 your honour? 
Banen [confuſed]. 
Yes. | 
ANHALT. 


Called God to witneſs ?, 


3 Ban [more e! 
Yes. 
ANHALT. 

The witneſs. you called at that time was the 
Being who ſees you now. What you gave in 
pledge was your honour, which you muſt —_— 
Therefore thank Heaven that. it is in your 
to redeem it. By marrying Agatha the ns 
made : and ſhe brings a dower greater than any 
princeſs can beſtow—peace to your conſcience. 
If you then eſteem the value of this portion, you 
will not heſitate a moment to exclaim,—Friends, 
wiſh me joy, I will marry Agatha. 

BARON, in great a tation, walks 3 
aud forwards, then' takes Anhalt by the 
and.] 
Ba Roů — 05ũ 
Friend, wa me joy-AIT will mariy ans.” 
. r= HALT. 


EF do wich you joys + 
Where is ſhe ? TY 
ANHALT. 


In the caſtle—in, my apartments here-eT.cgn- 
ducted her through the garden, to avoid curioſity. 
BARON. 

Wel, then, this is the weddingeday. This 


very + Yau. ſhall give us your hleſling. Fo 
N 


3 1112 


—— 


22 
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 ANHALT. R | 
Not ſo ſoon, not fo private. The whole vil- 
lage was witneſs of Agatha's ſhame—the whole 
village muſt be witneſs of Agatha's re-eſtabliſhed 
honour. Do you conſent to this 7 


Baron. 


I do. 
ANHALT. 
Now the quatrel is decided. Now is your 
conſcience quiet ? | 
'Baxon. 
As quiet as an infant's. [only wiſh the fir 


interview was over. 
ANHALT. 


Compoſe yourſelf, Agatha's PO 3 is to be 
your judge. | 


Enter AMELIA. 


Baron. 
Amelia, you have a brother. 
AMELIA. 
I have juſt heard ſo, my Lord ; and rejeiee to 
find the news confirmed by you. 


Baron. 

I know, my dear Amelia, I can repay you * 

the loſs of Count Caſſel; but what return can 1 
make to you for the loſs of half your fortune ? 


AMELTA. 
My brother's love will be ample recompenſe. 
Baron. 

I will reward you better. Mr. Anhalt, the. 
battle I have juſt fo ought, I owe to myſelf: the 
victory I gained, I owe to you. A man of your 
Principles, at once a teacher and an example of 


* exalts his rank in life to a level with the 
| nobleſt 
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nobleſt ſamily—and 1 thall be Prone to receive 


| you as my ſon. 
ANHALT. L Falling o tis Knees, and 1 taking 255 
Baron's Baud]. 
My Lord, you overwhelm me with confuſion, : 
as well as with joy. =,” 
BARON. 


N My obligations to you are infinite Amelia 
ſhall pay the debt. Gives her lun. | 


AMELIA. ' 
Od, my dear father! [embracing the Baron] 
what bleſſings have you beſtowed on me in one 
day. [70 Anhalt.] I will be your ſcholars till, 
and uſe more diligence than ever to pleaſe my 


maſter. | 
"As 


His preſent happineſs admits of no addition. 
Baron. _ 

Nor does mine—And yet there is Ane taſk 
to perform that will require more - fortitude, 
more courage, than this has done! A trial that! 
—{burfts into tears} cannot prevent them Let 
me—let me A few minutes will bring. me to 
ee is Agathat  * 

 ANHALT-. 


. win go, als fetch her. Exit A at an 


upper entrance. . 
= Nase 


Stop! Let me firſt recover a little. (Walks up 
and — fighing bitterly—Jooks at the door through 
which Anhalt left the room.] That door ſhe will 
come from That was once the dreſſing- room 
of my mother From that door I have ſeen her 


hold her 
altered 


come many times have been ow Heb with 


her lovely —— wall I now 


5 
EK 
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altered looks! Frederick muſt be my mediator. 


Den.] 


Where is he? Where is my ſon? Now I am 
ready —my heart is prepared to receive her 
Haſte! haſte! Bring her in. | 
[He looks ſtedfaſtly at the door —Anhalt leads on 
Agatha — Ie Baron runs and claſps her in his 
arms — Supported by him, ſie finks on a chair which © 
Amelia places in the middle of the flage— The Ba- 
ron Fneels by her fide, holding her hand.] 


| BARON. | 
Agatha, Agatha, do you know this voice? 
4 AGATHA, 
Wildenhaim. 
RE. BARON. 
Can you forgive me ? 
AGATHA. 


I forgive you. [embracing him]. 
FREDERICK [Las he enters]. 

I hear the voice of my mother! —Ha ! mo- 

ther ! father! . | AE 
[Frederick throws himſelf on his knees by the 

other fide of his mother — She claſps him in her arms. 
— Amelia # placed on the fide of her father atten- 
trvely viewings Agatha— Anhalt fands on the ide 
of Frederick with his hands gratefully raiſed to Hea- 
The curtain ſlowly drops, 


END. 


EPILOGUE. 


WRITTEN BY THOMAS PALMER, ESQ. 
vor THE TEMPLE. 


SPOKEN BY MR, MUNDEN. 


OUR Drama now ended, PII take up your time 


Juſt a moment or two, in defence of my rhime — 
* « "Tho? I hope that among you are /ome who admir'd - 
« What I've hitherto ſaid, dare I hope none are tir'd ? 

% But whether ye have, or have not heard enough, 

6 Or whether nice critics will think it all ſtuff; 

« To myſelf r4ime has ever appear'd, I mult own, 

In its nature a ſort of ph:loſopher's ſtone ; | 
% And if Chymiſts wou'd uſe it, they'd not make a pother, 
And puzzle their brains to find out any other.“ 

Indeed *tis moſt ſtrange and ſurpriſing to me 

That all folks in Aiming their int'reſt can't ſee; 

For I'm ſure if its uſe were quite common with men, 
The world would roll on jut as pleaſant again. | 
«Tis ſaid, that while ORPHEvus was ſtriking his lyre, 
Trees and brutes danc'd along to the ſound of the wire; 
„That AuxpHION to walls ſoon converted the glebes, 

« And they roſe, as he ſung, to a city call'd Thebes ; 

« I fy — they were Butlers (like me) of that time, 


And the tale ſhowsour fires knew the wonders of rhime." 


From time immemorial, your lovers, we find, 

When their miſtreſſes' hearts have been proud and unkind, 
Have reſorted to rhime; and indeed it appears 5 
That a rhime would do more than a bucket of tears. 
Of love, from experience, I ſpeak - odds my life 

] ſhall never forget how I courted my wife: 

She had offers in plenty ; but always ſtood neuter, 

Till I, with my pen, ſtarted forth as a ſuitor ; 

Yet I made no mean preſent of ribband or bonnet, 

Ay preſent was caught from the ſtars—'twas a /onnet, 
And now you know this, ſure *tis needleſs to ſay, 

«© That proſe was neglected, and rAime won the day 

« But its potent effects you as well may diſcover E 
In the uſband and wife, as in miftre/s and lover; 


* The lines between inverted commas are not ſpoken. 


66 There 


r 1:4-0-G- UK. 


There are ſome of ye here, who, like me, I conjecture, 
HFave been lull'd into fleep by a good curtain lecture. 
But that's a mere trifle; you'll ne'er come to blows, 
If you'll only avoid that dull enemy, proſc. | 
& Adopt, then, my plan, and the very next time, 

% That in words you fall out, let them fall into Anime; 
Thus your ſharpeſt diſputes will conclude very ſoon, 
And from jangling to jingling you'll chime into tunes 
If my wife were to call me a drinken old ſot, 

I thou'd merely juſt aſk her, what Butler is not? 
And bid her take care that ſhe don't go to pot. 

So our ſquabbles continue a very-ſhori ſeaſon, 

It ſhe yields to my rh me- allow ſhe has reaſon.” 
Indeperiderot this I conceive rhime has weight 

In the higher employments of church and of ſtate, 
And woutd in my mind ſucli advantages draw, 
Tis a pity that rAime is nor ſanctioned by law; 
„For *twould really be ſerving us all to impoſe 

4% A capital fine on the man wito ſpoke proſe.” 
Mark the pleader whoclacks, in his client's behalf, 
His technical ſtuff for three hours and a half; 

Or tlic fellow who tells you a long ſtupid ſtory, 


4 


— 


And wer and over the ſame lays before ye? 

e raves till the 2 hou 

_WiatrdPyeſay of ſuch men? Why, you ſay there p! cling. 

So, of e then, if proſe is My nk Nees, . We 
It of conſequence follows, there's virtue in r. 

- The belt piece of proſe that Pve heard a long. while, 

Is what gallant Nelſon has ſent from THE N11... 

And had he but told us the ſtory in hne, ES 

' Vhat a thing *twou'd be; but, perhaps, he'd nv time. 

So, Plitlo it myſelf —Oh ! 'tis glorious news! 

Nine /2:/ of the line! Juſt a ſhip for each Muſe. 

As I live, there's an end of the French and their navy 

Sir John Warren has ſent the Breſt fleet to Old Davy. 

Tis in the Gazette, and that, every one knows. — 

Is ſore to be truth, tho” tis written in profe:- 


a 


I. cad wo — — — — 


4 
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